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In Vocation Month 


Give Youth This Challenge 


Most Rev. William T. Mulloy, D.D. 
Reprinted from The Missionary Catechist* 


WE have a gigantic task to do. 

On all sides we are faced 
with that fact. Everywhere the 
expansion program of the Church 
fills us with a sense of her great- 
ness. From near and far we hear 
the cry: Give us schools! Give us 
hospitals! Give us homes for the 
aged! Give us child-caring agen- 
cies! Give us catechetical centers! 
Give us home-visitors! Give .. . ! 
Give ...! Give...1! 

In any chancery office any- 
where in the world you will find 
letter upon letter—some from bish- 
ops, some from priests, some from 
lay persons—asking for sisters, for 
brothers, for priests. Listen in on 
a group of bishops chatting in- 
formally and you will find the 
constantly recurring theme to be: 
“We need priests; we need broth- 
ers; we need sisters.” Whether the 
diocese be large or small, the plea 
is the same. 

The Teaching Church in Amer- 
ica assembles annually at Wash- 
ington, D. C. Weeks before the 
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meeting, the bishops have sent in 
recommendations that considera- 
tion be given to vocation needs. 
The same request is urged in sim- 
ilar meetings all over the world. 


You know how Our Lord ex- 
pressed this continual growth of 
the Church and the constant de- 
mand for religious: “The harvest 
indeed is great but the laborers 
are few.” “Other sheep I have that 
are not of this fold. Them also I 
must bring . . . there shall be one 
fold and one shepherd.” 

His work is still going on. The 
harvests of souls are still great, 
and indeed growing greater al- 
most daily. Greater ... greater... 
greater. She will never stop grow- 
ing, this Church of ours. Hence, 
our young people must understand 
that it is not because any one 
diocese is growing weak, or any 
particular community of brothers 
or sisters is about to fold up and, 
so to speak, go out of business, 
that the cry for vocations seems 
so clamorous. Neither the Church 


nor any of her agencies is insolv- 
ent. That is not the reason for 
this anxious recruiting program. 
On the contrary, it is evident 
that unprecedented growth de- 
mands unprecedented expansion, 
Strength, rather than weakness, 
calls out for the services of our 
young people. 
Challenge For Youth 

Youth everywhere are being 
challenged. And our American 
young people will serve God—just 
give them the chance. Make them 
aware of the great need. 

May we remind our readers 
that we oldsters in the vocation 
recruiting program learned much 
from the Auxiliary Services during 
World War II. Shame upon us 
who had smugly decided that 
modern youth despise sacrifice, 
that they are too luxury-minded, 
that they are soft and weak! Thus 
we had thought and thus we act- 
ed. Then the Wacs, the Wires, and 
the Waves came along and our 
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they had an appetite for adven- 
ture, that they could sacrifice, 
that they could endure hardship. 
There we found the real Ameri- 
can girl of the 1940’s and 1950's. 
She differed little from her sisters 
of the covered wagon and sod 
shanty days. We must admit we 
just did not know the American 
girl. 

Nor did we know the American 
boy until World War II opened 
up the Pacific and other mission 
areas throughout the world. In 
the wake of this revealing accomp- 
lishment our seminaries and our 
novitiates of men were filled. We 
learned that modern youth when 
given an opportunity are capable 
of great sacrifice. How can we 
explain the remarkable growth in 
the contemplative communities of 
men? The answer is in the yen 
of American youth for sacrifice, 
hardship, self-denial. They are 
fed up on the luxury, the enter- 
tainment, the over-service of the 


American young women showed age. By their very nature they as- 
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GIVE YOUTH THIS CHALLENGE 


pire to higher things; they crave 
an atmosphere of austerity; they 
thrill to an opportunity to give 
themselves. 

We who are working for the 
home missions today must be more 
interested in stressing the sacrifice 
than we are in stressing the com- 
forts and physical advantages of 
the life of the religious brother or 
sister. How often in the past 
have we made the mistake of tell- 
ing the prospective candidate: 
“Our community is so stable fin- 
ancially—we have such outstand- 
ing colleges, hospitals, academies, 
parish schools—we are so fortun- 
ately situated that you will find 
in our community all that you 
could ever wish for in the way of 
modern equipment; you will have 
no hardships whatsoever; your 
work will be in the most pleasant 
surroundings. The people whom 
we serve are all of the upper 
strata of society. You will truly 
come into your own when you are 
a member of our community.” 
Reasoning thus, what have we to 
show for our work but an almost 
empty novitiate—or at least one 
greatly shrunken. We had for- 
gotten that the Son of Man had 
“nowhere to lay his head.” 


Youth Wants To Do Things 


You are familiar with that scene 
in the life of Our Lord when He 
spoke these words: “Go and report 
to John what you have heard and 
seen: the blind see, the lame walk, 


the lepers are cleansed, the deaf 
hear, the dead rise, the poor have 
the gospel preached to them.” 
(Mat. 11:4,5) It is this latter 
phase of His public ministry that 
receives particular emphasis. 


Our Lord understood well the 
nature of the sacrifice involved in 
preaching the Gospel to the poor. 
He knew also that His Heavenly 
Father had placed in the depths of 
our human nature a vibrant desire 
to do that very thing. To find its 
satisfaction, this desire must be 
given opportunity. He gave that 
opportunity when He exclaimed: 
“Go into the whole world and 
preach the gospel to every crea- 
ture.” 


All of us who have had the ex- 
perience of working with youth 
know their desire “to do things” 
for Christ. Often our young people 
of college or high school age will 
take a portion of their vacation 
time to go into the mission areas 
to teach catechism to the scattered 
Catholics. They are willing to 
endure almost primitive living con- 
ditions to perform this work for 
God and souls. 


In other areas where there are 
few, if any, Catholics, the mis- 
sionary zeal of our young people 
will find its outlet in the work of 
instruction which they can do 
among the non-Catholics, espec- 
ially among the children of neg- 
lected or neglectful families. Give 
our young people the opportunity 


4 
to do this work for God, and we 


Nor must we forget the blessing 
of God upon those religious com- 
munities of men and women who 
have added mission work, either at 
home or abroad, to the catalog of 
their works for God. They will 
tell you of the great dearth of vo- 
cations before they took on these 
missions. They will also show you 
the increase in the number of vo- 
cations to their community after 
their mission endeavors became 
known. Yes, the boys and girls 
of our age have courage. They 
await only opportunity. After the 
example of Our Lord we must 
direct them: “Lift up your eyes 
and behold that the fields are 
already white for the harvest.” 


They Exist ... But Where? 


To youth must be made clear 
the fact that God will always pro- 
vide a sufficient number of voca- 
tions to carry on His work. These 
vocations need only to be discov- 
ered among young men and wo- 
men of our day. They are there 
in sufficient numbers; it is we who 
are chosen by God to go on the 
“treasure hunt” for them. Youth 
will be receptive of our work if 
we have schooled them in the fact 
that the vocations are there, plac- 
ed by God in their souls. We 
are merely God’s agents, trying 
to search out those whom God has 
called to the priesthood or to the 
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religious life. We are searchers 
for the divine treasure which God 
has placed in their souls. We are 
not fanatics, armed with a relig- 
ious hypodermic trying to innocu- 
late them with the “virus” of vo- 
cation. We repeat, let youth know 
the facts, the tremendous needs, 
and they will become more and 
more interested. 

We ourselves are conscious of 
the “growing period” of our own 
vocation. At first, we were hesi- 
tant and even reticent about it. It 
was our own secret. Yet we were 
glad if some one—a priest, a relig- 
ious, or a lay person—expressed 
the opinion that we had a vocation 
to the priesthood or to the relig- 
ious life. Perhaps he or she ap- 
proached us in some such manner 
as this: “Are you still thinking 
of becoming a priest?” or “When 
are you leaving for the novitiate?” 
Youth have not changed much 
since those days. They are very 
much the same now as they were 
in our own younger days. If we 
could forget the “professional” 
‘psychological approach and re- 
member t we are all God’s 
children, we should be more 
Christ-like in our manner of help- 
ing youth to discover where in 
God’s plan they are called to serve. 

Have we learned from our Lord 
Himself this lesson on doing the 
Will of His Father: “My food is 
to do the will of him who sent 
me.” (John 4:34) “For I have 
come down from heaven, not to 
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do my own will, but the will of 
him who sent me...” “Not my 
will but thine be done.” 


Learn God’s Will 


When we are addressing young 
men and women, either singly or 
in groups, we should remember 
that example of Our Lord and in- 
still in them a realization of the 
necessity of finding out God’s 
Will. When we tell them about 
prayer and the part it plays in 
their vocation, let them under- 
stand thoroughly that in prayer 
they ask God, with an open, un- 
biased mind: “Lord, what wilt 
Thou have me do?” They must be 
told that one of the great lessons 
taught by Our Lord in the Garden 
was that of the vast difference 
between the Will of God and our 
own wills. He had taught the les- 
son before, but in the Garden of 
Gethsemani He emphasized it with 
greater force. 

Youth has a keen sense of fair 
play. We find that to be the 
truth among both boys and girls. 
We approach them on the basis 
of this fair play attitude when we 
remind them that in their search 
for their vocation they are praying 
to know God’s Will and for the 
strength to follow it. Such an ap- 
proach gives the lie to the idea 
that has gained among our youth 
that priests and religious are striv- 
ing to “choke a vocation to the 
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priesthood or the religious life 


down their throat.” 

Our Divine Master told us, 
“Pray therefore the Lord of the 
harvest to send forth laborers into 
His harvest.” (Mat. 9:37) All of 
us can pray, but do we pray for 
vocations? We advise others to 
pray; have we followed Our Lord’s 
direction, “Pray therefore the Lord 
of the harvest to send forth labor- 
ers into His harvest”? 

When Our Lord wanted apos- 
tles, He went out after them. He 
did not follow the same pattern 
in the selection of any two. He 
had a diversity of ways by which 
He showed us how to discover 
them. Not all the Apostles were 
alike. No, they were individuals 
—they had their own characteris- 
tics, their own temperaments, their 
own virtues, their own feelings. 
They differed in age, they differed 
in occupation. Our Lord did not 
invite them as a group. He called 
them individually—He went out to 
each one. And He never ceased 
to remind them, “You have not 
chosen me, but I [your God] have 
chosen you...” 

Speak and act like Our Lord 
with the youth of today. They 
will listen; they will follow. They 
await the divine consolation, the 
justifiable pride in having Our 
Lord say to them, “You have not 
chosen Me; but I [your God] 
have chosen you.” 


In a few words, some people just never learn how to express 


themselves.—T. J. M. 


What Must We Do Now 
| about 


Fasting Before Communion? 


Rev. Richard Ginder 


JN CHURCH discipline our Holy 

Father must be classified as a 
liberal. It is doubtful if any other 
pontiff in the long history of the 
Church has introduced so many 
changes — to name a few: Mid- 
night Mass on Easter, permitting 
Latin pastors to confirm where 
there is danger of death, afternoon 
Masses, parts of the ritual in the 
vernacular in certain countries, 
permitting — in at least a few in- 
stances — married men to be or- 
dained (in the Latin rite) and keep 
their wives. 

Of immediate interest to every 
one of us, however, is his recent 
decree that water does not break 
the Eucharistic fast. That touches 
each one of us personally. And it 
undoubtedly came as something 
of a shock to older people. All our 
life long we had been schooled 
in the idea that nothing in the 
way of food or drink might cross 
our lips from midnight before re- 
ceiving. Nothing. The two classic 
exceptions were Viaticum or re- 
ceiving in danger of death; and 
the need of consuming the Bless- 


ed Sacrament to save it from pro- 
fanation — rather far-fetched for 
us here in America. 


But no matter how lax the 
Catholic might be, the Eucharistic 
fast was one thing he did not fool 
with. One just didn’t kick it 
around. The loose Catholic might 
have a chop on Friday or sleep 
through Sunday Mass, but he 
would never think of coffee be- 
fore Communion. There was no 
need of it. No temptation. If he 
was fervent enough to want to re- 
ceive, he was fervent enough to 
keep the fast. Indeed, many Cath- 
olics bent backward. There were 
some who would not so much as 


lick a postage stamp before Com- 


munion, some who would stay 
away if a snowflake moistened 
their lips. In fact, one might safely 
predict that some few die-hards 
will repudiate the Holy Father's 
decision with the self-righteous 
feeling, at least implied, that even 
though he may have fallen away 
from the Faith, they at least will 
persevere! 


This is not the place to go into 
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the history of the fast. Let us note, 
though, that the Apostles made 
their First Communion immedi- 
ately following a banquet of lamb 
and salad, and the Mass was first 
celebrated — for many years — in 
the evening. The fast seems to 
have developed with the transfer- 
ence of Holy Mass to the morning 
hours. 
Fasting Is Appropriate 

There is something very appro- 
priate about the fast. Not too long 
ago, I was notified of a sick-call. 
The doctor assured me his patient 
would soon die. When I arrived 
at the home, I found a lady in bed 
with a platterful of chili-con-carne 
on her lap, shoveling it in at a 
great rate. 

““Where’s_ the sick person?” I 
asked. 

' “That’s me,” she said, tearing 
off a chunk of bread. 

“Well,” I said hesitantly, “I've 
brought you Holy Communion. 
And I think I'd better anoint you.” 

“Go ahead,” she said, through 

a mouthful of kidney beans, chop- 
ped veal, and catsup. 
At Communion time, I said, 
“Don’t you think you'd better rinse 
out your mouth with a little wat- 
er?” 

She did. I gave her the Blessed 
Sacrament and she _ died next 
morning. Nevertheless, even 
though it was Holy Viaticum, I 
felt that it wasn’t just right — 
and I’m sure it wasn’t only past 
conditioning on my part. 


Regardless of our feelings on 
the point, the Eucharistic fast is 
Church law and as such it is at 
the discretion of the Holy Father. 

Put it this way: As the father 
or mother of a family, you have 
the authority to lay down rules 
for the good ordering of your 
household. You can tell your child- 
ren to be in by ten each night; 
so much TV each day and no 
more; one movie a week. In that, 
you are doing the duty imposed 
on you by Almighty God. In His 
Fourth Commandment He tells 
you to look after your children, 
but He leaves the particulars up 
to you. Since these things are at 
your discretion, you can make ex- 
ceptions in your own rulings where 
you think the case is justified. To- 
night, Sonnie may stay out until 
10:30. Since tomorrow is a school 
holiday, he may take in an extra 
show this week. 

God’s law, of course, is beyond 
your authority. You may never 
give your child permission to lie, 
to steal, or to buy dirty postcards. 
That would be in direct defiance 
of God’s law. 


Like A Big Family 


Now think of the Church as a 
family, with the Holy Father at 
its head. God must be worshipped; 
every seventh day must be kept 
holy; we must all do penance. 
God lays down general rulings 
such as these, leaving it to His 
Church to specify the ways and 
means. Such ways and means are 


determined in what we call “dis- 
ciplinary” law. 

We must all do penance? Well, 
then, we'll fast or abstain or both 
on certain specified days. The 
Holy Father can switch these 
around to suit the needs of the 
faithful. But you'll notice that, 
whenever an easing up in fast or 
abstinence is announced, our Bish- 
op generally reminds us that we 
should compensate by taking 
some other penance on ourselves 
voluntarily. 

Every seventh day must be kept 
holy? So we'll observe Sunday as 
the Lord’s day and hallow it by 
assisting at Mass. 

Part of such disciplinary law is 
the celibacy of the clergy prescrib- 
ing an unmarried priesthood; the 
obligation on each priest of say- 
ing his daily Office; and, of course, 
the Eucharistic fast. 

Again — not even the Holy 
Father could permit one of us to 
tell a lie, to steal, or otherwise to 
violate the Ten Commandments. 
But when it comes to Church dis- 
cipline, the Pope has full and 
supreme authority. It is his to use 
for the greatest good of the great- 
est number. 


Times Have Changed 


The fast was becoming more 
and more difficult. In other days, 
people went to bed when it got 
dark and got up again at day- 
light. There was no electricity and 
candles were expensive. People 
went to Communion only rarely, 
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and when they did, the fast was 
not such a hardship. 

Then came the general use of 
electricity, the practice of keeping 
the mills running twenty-four 
hours a day, and the call of Bless- 
ed Pius X to frequent Communion. 
Catholics, with everybody else, 
started going to bed late and get- 
ting up late — especially on Sun- 
days. 

Naturally, the priests were the 
first to feel it hardest. Unless 
you've been through it yourself, 
you'll never know what it is to 
go to bed at ten because you can’t 
keep your eyes open any longer; 
wake at seven; kill time — fast- 
ing — until your Mass at eleven; 
preach; High Mass at twelve with 
another sermon; and breakfast at 
one-thirty. You’re washed out for 
the day and sometimes it’s Tues- 
day before you're really back to 
par. 


The New Regulations 


There were others, too, who 
wanted to receive more often but 
whose work kept them up all 
night — people like nurses, tele- 
phone operators, and mill work- 
ers. It is for priests and people 
such as these that the new regul- 
ations come as a great blessing. 

In brief, the law states that 
water has no effect on the fast. 
One may drink water up until the 
last minute before Communion 
and no excuse at all is required. 

As to the rest, if you work 
nights and want to receive Com- 
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munion, or if there is any other 
reason for an exception in your 
case, talk it over with the priest 
in confession. He may permit you 
to take coffee, juice, or other 
liquids (excepting alcoholics) up to 
an hour before Mass time. 
Finally, I would suggest to ev- 
ery reader that before receiving 


next time, he drink a glass of 
water as an act of faith in the. 
authority of the Holy Father. 
Then he can be sure that any fut- 
ure rigor with the fast will be pure 
mortification rather than super- 
stitious posturing or a silly notion. 
that the Pope has somehow made 
a mistake. 


Heaven’s My Home 


The day coach of the big four train from St. Louis to 
Indianapolis re-echoed with the melody of the old Negro spiritu- 
al “Heaven’s My Home.” The seven Negro preachers who were 
singing it were returning from a Baptist Church convention in 
St. Louis. Their faces glowed with fervor, and the passengers, 
entertained by the old melody, smiled wistfully. 

The train was picking up speed as the conductor began col- 
lecting the tickets. 

“Mister Conductor,” asked one of the preachers, “how fast 
is we goin’?” 

The conductor looked at his watch, then out of the window 
at the fleeting landscape. There was a twinkle in his eye and 
a mental reservation in his mind as he answered, “Oh, about 
100 or 110.” 

“My goodness!” exclaimed the bewildered minister. “That’s 
awful dangerous. Supposin’ we was to have a wreck?” 

The conductor raised his eyebrows. 

“Why should you boys worry about that?” he asked. “Didn’t 
I just hear you singing ‘Heaven’s My Home’?” 

“Yes Sir, Mister Conductor, dat’s right. But none of us is 
a bit homesick for heaven right now.”—Grail. 


Not In the Cards 


A thoughtful observer of modern man’s growing interest in 
God and religion has remarked that many men are turning to God 
today because “they never really felt so helpless before. ‘They 
always had some ace up their sleeve.” But trump cards like Pro- 
gress, or Science or Education, when divorced from God, turned 
out to be ghastly Jokers, and the men who formerly wagered 
their souls on them are now thoroughly disillusioned.—John T. 
McGinn, C.S.P, 


American Fathers Are Like 


Joseph, The Humble 


Joseph A. Breig 


S™ JOSEPH has a_ perfect 

genius for effacing himself in 
favor of Our Lord and Our Lady. 
That, of course, is exceedingly 
noble of him, and entirely to be 
expected. 


I think that without doubt he 
is the humblest man who ever 
lived. But we have it on the auth- 
ority of Christ that those who 
take the lowest place will be told 
to come up higher; and I have 
been trying to see that this was 
done in our house with respect 
to the man who was head of the 
House of Nazareth. I have had 
my difficulties with him, however. 

I remember when we acquired 
a beautiful—but after all plaster 


—statue of Joseph with the Boy . 


Christ. I established it in an im- 
portant place in our house. But 
the first thing you know, a new 
Madonna came into our posses- 
sion, and one day I came home to 
find Joseph installed in the kitch- 
en. He stayed there on a window 
sill until he had been knocked 
over often enough by childish 
fingers to be badly battered. Then 


somebody took him upstairs to a 
bedroom. 

But I do not so easily give up, 
and one day I found a little shel- 
ter, built by a man who has a 
hobby of woodworking, which 
would do very well for a kind of 
Stable at Bethlehem. I bought 
the shelter with the intention of 
erecting a small shrine for St. Jo- 
seph in our garden, not far from 
our rose-covered shrine of Our 
Lady. 

Before I could carry out my 
plan, one of the children came 


home with an Infant of Prague, 


awarded as a prize in school. 
What more natural—and what 
more like St. Joseph—than that 
the Infant should pre-empt the 
shelter, and be enshrined atop 
the piano? That is what happen- 
ed; and once more Joseph had 
succeeded in effacing himself. 
Plaster Statue In Ruin 


But I was not to be circum- 
vented. Come summer, I placed a 
log upright under a rose arbor, 
brought down the battered statue 
of Joseph from the bedroom, and 
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fixed a little shrine in the garden. 
That was all very well for a while; 
but I had reckoned without the 
weather. Little by little, it hacked 
away at the plaster statue until 
the image was almost unrecogni- 
zable. Finally my wife, who some- 
times makes up my mind for me, 
took it away and disposed of it. 


“St. Joseph,” I said to him 
grimly in the privacy of my 
thoughts, “I won't let you do this 
to yourself. One way or another, 
you are going to have your shrine 
on our property.” 

Somewhere among the odds and 
ends in our house, I found a little 
wooden shrine which would fit the 
Infant of Prague statue. I erected 
it in a suitable place, transferred 
the Infant to it, and put a new 
statue of St. Joseph in the stable 
I originally had bought for him. 

The trouble was that the new 
statue was the wrong height, and 
a beam of the stable hid Joseph’s 
face, so that all you could see was 
his body from the _ shoulders 
down, and the divine Infant in 
his arm. 


Joseph, Genius For Humility 


I tell you, the man has a posi- 
tive genius for staying out of the 
picture. But I would not have it. 
So I moved him to what might be 
called the porch of the stable, in 
front of the beam, and there he 
now stands, with a vigil light at 
his feet, flickering through the 
days and the nights. I have won 


at least a temporary victory in my 
campaign to make St. Joseph come 
up higher. 

And yet I am not so sure. He 
is in the dining room, one notch 
up from the kitchen, but one notch 
down from the living room. Ma- 
donnas keep moving into the 
living room. There are five or six 
pictures of her, and four or five 
statues. It is almost as if St. Jo- 
seph were insisting that his Lady 
must have all the attention which 
does not go to her Son. That is 
very like the head of a_ house, 
isn’t itP At least, it is very like 
the head of an American house. 
I wonder whether American men 
aren't, in this respect, at least, 
rather like Joseph. 

On American Fathers 


I think they are. I think that 
most American men have some- 
how caught the spirit that ought 
to characterize the head of a house 
—the idea that he who would lead 
must follow, that he who would 
reign must be the servant of all. 

The American father, by and 
large, is rather a_ self-effacing 
chap, inconspicuously providing 
for the family, and finding his 
happiness mostly in seeing to the 
happiness of the lady of the house 
and the children. That is as it 
should be. 

But I think that St. Joseph has 
effaced himself long enough. 
Somebody ought to do something 
about it. That is why I have 
written this article. 


GOD’S BEAUTIFUL GIFT 


Sex Is NOT Sin! 


Harold Hugh Paul 


RADIO, television, movies, pop- 

ular newspapers and maga- 
zines are filled with it. It is in the 
air we breathe. The city, state and 
national governments wearily won- 
der how to cope with it. Parents 
are shocked to silence when their 
children commit crimes because 
of it. What a problem sex has be- 
come: Yet who has the answer? 


Recently an author advised 
putting sex back into the closet 
“where it belongs.” But there are 
also those who think we haven't 
been open enough and call for 
increased educational programs 
fully explaining the dangers of 
illicit sexual activity. Still others 


merely nod their heads, convinced ~ 


of man’s inability to control this 
“uncontrollable” passion. 


So the solutions are as diverse 
as the difficulties. Meanwhile, 


those troubled with sex problems 
become increasingly muddled. 
They sincerely seek an answer but 
none of the proposed theories is 
or seems to be satisfactory. 


It all adds up to this: The mod- 
ern man is convinced of his’ sins 
against chastity and no one is 
telling him what to do about it. 
No one except Christianity. It is 
Christianity which gives an ad- 
equate answer to the sex problem. 
Did I say answer? Rather it gives 
an outlook. It is the Christian out- 
look that is the real need of the 
people suffering from the tyran- 
nies of sex. 

Christian Light Needed 


Frankly, these pagan times have 
so confused our values that to- 
day’s Christian rarely gives strik- 
ing testimony to the teachings of 
Christ. He looks at the world 
through the “this worldly” focus 
of a godless generation. Though 
he is Christian in name, his heart, 
mind and will are often far from 
Christ. What a transformation if, 
abandoning these false ideologies, 
we regarded sex in the Christian 
light. 

To begin with, sex for the 


Christian is a beautiful, God-given 
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gift to man. I know it is hard to 
think so. The morals we see about 
us today make it almost impos- 
sible to believe. All the hideous 
- crimes, the cheap novels and mo- 
vies, the reports revealing the high 
rate of promiscuity and abnorm- 
alcy, in short, our whole present 
day approach to sex makes it any- 
thing but a pretty picture. But 


why look at this picture? We don’t’ 


arrive at the notion of good food 
by peering into a can of refuse. 


Look To The Normal 


What the modern Christian 
needs is to turn away from the 
twentieth century’s cesspool of 
sex and breathe pure air. The best 
way to do that is to observe the 
normal life of man. 

Suppose, then, we drop in at 
your local church. See the hand- 
some couple being married at the 
altar? It’s a wonderful sight. They 
are telling their small world of 
relatives and friends that from 
this day forward they will be in 

love with each other. They will 
be united for a lifetime . . . body 
and soul in Christ. A Christian 
- marriage is a scene beautiful be- 
yond words. And it is rooted in 
sex. 

Let’s continue on to the ma- 
ternity ward of a hospital. Look 
into the cribs. If you pick up one 
of the little creatures, he clutches 
to you, seeking love. Such inno- 
cence and helplessness} Without 


sex these babies would not be. 


Yet such a sight, far from being 

sordid, stirs within us only the 

holiest of thoughts. 
Purity And Beauty 


There are a hundred places we 
could go to be reminded of the 
beauty and purity of sex. We 
could witness the joy of a mother 
and father as they bring their 
baby home and give him that 
love and affection he so. badly 
needs. We could witness a wed- 
ding anniversary testifying to years 
of mutual love. Upon the death 
of his wife, Daniel O’Connell, the 
great Irish patriot, summarized 
his married life in the reflection: 
“She gave me thirty-four years of 
the purest happiness that man 
ever enjoyed.” 


Sex is not ugly. eo one of 
the above scenes, familiar to our 
own lives, is beautiful because 
there is such a thing as sex. All 
of which proves that there is noth- 
ing so awesome that someone can’t 
drag it down into the gutter. I 
suppose there will always be 
cheap, moronic jokes about sex, 
and the plays and radio and TV 
shows, all equating man with a 
beast. There is just nothing so 
sublime that the Devil can’t snear 
at it. He even mocks God. 

‘But for the Christian who sees 
creation to be a thing of God, 
sex is identified with the happiest 
and most solemn moments of life. 
The priest, the nun and the broth- 
er do not look upon their vows 
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of chastity as a life-long divorce 
from something “dirty.” God for- 
bid! The religious offers chastity 
to God as one of his most price- 
less gifts. Celibacy is the total 
consecration of self to God. 


Share God’s Powers 

Sex is not repugnant. It is beau- 
tiful, and from this God-given 
beauty arises the obligation to be 
chaste. Certainly every gift of God 
ought to be cherished. And how 
great is the gift which enables us 
to share in the very power of the 
Creator? God has made man and 
woman the priest and priestess of 
creation. To violate this sacred 
privilege is ingratitude to God. 
But it is more than this. 

When Christ died on the cross 
He redeemed man, body and soul. 
He bequeathed the sacrament of 
Baptism whereby we become 
children of God and heirs of hea- 
ven. He gave us the sacrament of 
His Body and Blood through 
which He so often comes to us. 
In short, our bodies have been 
sanctified beyond human measure. 
It can only be sacrilege to pro- 
fane this sacred temple of God. 
Yet we are so careless with these 
vessels of ours, redeemed in the 
blood of Christ! 

St. Paul saw in the ancient Cor- 
inthians lightness in matters of 
chastity. “Impurity is actually to 
be heard of among you,” he writes, 
incredulous that there could be an 
impure Christian. 

“Flee from impurity!”, exhorts 
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the great Saint. “Any other sin 
a man commits, leaves the body 
untouched, but the fornicator is 
committing a crime against his 
own body. Surely you know that 
your bodies are the shrines of the 
Holy Spirit, who dwells in you. 
And he is God’s gift to you, so 
that you are no longer your own 
masters. A great price was paid 
to ransom you; glorify God by 
making your bodies the shrines 
of his presence.” 
Lust Is Net Love 

Christianity had too lofty a con- 
cept of the human body to teach 
anything but a moral code of 
chastity. That is why St. Paul, 
among the first of the Christian 
writers, is found denouncing lust 
to a pagan world. How foolish 
are they who await a “watering- 
down of the Church’s stand on 
sex.” As long as there is a priest 
to mount a pulpit, the Church will 
teach that violations of the sixth 
and ninth commandments are sins. 
No matter if all the world becomes 
“sex crazy,” the glories of chastity 
will never cease to be sung by 
Catholicism. 

“This is all very wonderful,” 
you say. “I can readily see sex is 
a beautiful thing. I can understand 
that we are obliged to be chaste. 
But that does not solve the prob- 
lem of controlling it. Beautiful or 
not, it surely is my number one 
problem.” 

And this, of course, may be 
true. There simply is no denying 
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that sex is a tremendous force in 
the human body. When Adam fell 
and was punished by God, the 
desires of the body became dis- 
ordered and no longer under the 
exclusive control of reason. Con- 
sequently man must now wage 
a daily war against the “unreason- 
able” demands of the body. “But 
how?” you ask. “What is the prac- 
tical solution?” 
Utimately Spiritual 


To a world bent on the scienti- 
fic and the material I suppose the 
only satisfactory answer would be 
a new drug or pill that would 
guarantee protection from excesses 
of sex. But such a material answer 
will never satisfy, simply because 
the problem is ultimately spiritual. 
And the solution to all spiritual 
problems is God, though to the 
person enmeshed in the snares of 
the flesh, God often seems very 
cold, very far away and unap- 
pealing. 

This is a reflection not on God, 
but on the sinner. Often the ‘per- 
son complaining about the far- 
away God has never taken a single 
step toward Him. God is no fur- 
ther from us than our hearts. “My 
son,” He pleads, “give me thy 
heart.” This means sacrifice. It 
means turning your back on the 
spirit of the world. But there has 
never been a soul who has re- 
gretted choosing God instead of 
mammon. 

Look at Mary Magdalene. Here 
was a woman who had every- 


thing the world could offer. She 
had money. She was good-looking. 
She was as carnal as any modern. 
Then she met Christ and for the 
first time in her life knew what 
love meant. There was no com- 
parison for her between Christ 
and the flesh. Mary Magdalene 
would agree with all her heart to 
the words of St. Paul: “. . . such 
things as were to my gain, these 
for Christ I have come to count 
as loss . . . For His sake I have 
suffered the loss of all things and 
count them but refuse, in order 
that I may gain Christ and be 
found in Him.” 
St. Augustine is another ex- 
ample. He lived for the flesh. 
His world revolved around sexual 
passions. But having found God, 
Augustine, too, concluded he had 
gained all and lost nothing. 
Few Respond 


How did this come to be? Was 
Mary Magdalene attracted to 
Christ in a way that is not given 
to others? Did Augustine have a 
special revelation? 

There is no reason for us to 
think that. God has not neglected 
us. Many are called to be modern 
Augustines and modern Magda- 
lenes but few respond. 

Perhaps this is because there 
are few who really get to know 
Christ. Seldom does the modern 
stop in his daily hustle and bustle 
to make a definite effort toward 
meeting Christ. How few pray 
sincerely to Christ! Does anyone 
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read the Gospels any more? Or 
the life of Christ? If our Lord 
addressed us, as He did St. Peter: 
“What think ye of Christ?” must 
we confess that we have never 
really had any clear thoughts a- 
bout Him? 
An Opposing Power 

Above, we called sex a force. 
It is just that, and as that we 
must reckon with it. To fight it 
successfully calls for an opposing 
power. And there is none like 
Christ in the Blessed Sacrament. 
He asks neither for elaborate 
prayers nor for long hours on our 
knees. He does ask for our friend- 
ship. And that calls for a heart, 
mind and will given to Him. It 
means stopping into church now 
and again to ask for help. “Look, 
Lord, you'll have to give me a 
hand. I’m having a terrible time 
keeping my mind free from im- 
pure thoughts,” will bring you 
the needed strength from a God 
who longs to stretch out to us 
the hand of a Father. 


But when the strength and 
grace does come from God, we 
must not forget that it will be 
the grace for battle. The Christian 
is one who fights and wages war 
against the world, the flesh and 
the devil. This is no small task 
today. 

Modern society has robbed our 
daily life of God. Schools care- 
fully exclude mention of Him lest 
the “pious” atheist be offended. 


Our forms of entertainment, if not 
openly immoral, are suggestive 
and pagan in their worship of the 
body. Few celebrations are con- 
sidered successful today if some- 
one leaves sober. Even the ordin- 
ary work day is divorced from 
God because no attempt is made 
to offer one’s trials and joys and 
duties to Him in an offering of 
self. 


Count God In 

What is the result? Poor little 
creatures that we are, we can only 
crowd so much into our hearts. 
If the world takes a large part, 
if all the things around us are 
immediately drawn to our affec- 
tions, if we actually do adore 
the latest crooner or hair wave, 
then God is slowly crowded out. 
Take God out of your life and 
you will turn to things below God 
and ultimately to sin. That man 
does not live by bread alone, is 
a solemn truth which also may be 
an unhappy prophecy for a world 
slowly starving from moral mal- 
nutrition. 

To conquer the craving of sex 
requires a constant turning to God. 
It means those little visits to 
church. It calls for reading books 
and pamphlets explaining what 
Christ really means to our lives, 
our hopes, our destinies. If we 
want to gain everything, we must 
lose our lives in Christ. And that 
calls for giving all, our happiness, 
our anxieties, our crosses, our to- 


days and tomorrows to God. 
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Finally, to be successful in our 
battle for chastity each man and 
woman is bound to use the means 
wisely prescribed by the Church. 
Confession is an inestimable help, 
for it brings the forgiveness and 
comfort of Christ. Holy Commun- 
ion, frequently received as a token 
of our real desire for friendship, 
conveys the strength and encour- 
agement of Christ. And success 
entails avoiding whomever or 


whatever will lead us into sin, 
since Christ is never found in the 
environment of sin. 


Many are unwilling to make 
the sacrifice Christ asks, They re- 
fuse to try. But those who seek 
the joy of offering a chaste heart 
to God, though they fall again 
and again, are sure to succeed if 
they persevere. They must never 
send up the white flag. If they 
fall under the cross of Good Fri- 
day, they will rejoice as they greet 
the “Good Master” on Easter Sun- 
day. If they have failed yesterday 
and today, let them remember 
that tomorrow they conquer with 
Christ. 


“Good heavens, Ed, can’t you just 
build Junior a snow man and forget about 
the state of things for a minute?” 
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Husband Tells Wife 


You're A Little Bit of Heaven 


Charles Davenport 


“THOUGH we ought to know 

better, for many of us being 
in the state of grace simply means 
“whether you go to heaven or hell 
when you die.” It does mean that. 
But it means about ten million 
other wonderful things, as I so 
clearly realized when my wife 
(bless her studious soul) asked me: 
“Just what do you mean by sanc- 
tifying grace?” 

Theologians say sanctifying 
grace means a sharing in God's 
own nature. To back them up they 
have God’s own words for it: “He 
has granted us the very great and 
precious promises, so that through 
them you may become partakers 
of the divine nature.” (2 Peter, 1, 
4). It’s a little hard to explain 
what you mean by “sharing God’s 
own nature,” but it’s worth the 
trouble. My wife’s reaction was: 
“It’s almost terrifying, isn’t it?” 
and then she was silent for a long 
time. 

Look at it this way. Because 
God made all creation, everything 
is like Him in some dim way. A 
pile of bricks are like Him because 
they have being as He does. Trees 
and animals are even more like 


Him because they have life as He 
has life. Men and angels are even 
more like Him, for they are spirit- 
ual, as He is a Spirit, and have 
an intellect and will as He has an 
intellect and will. 


So far we have said these things 
were like God in so far as they 
are beings, living, spiritual, as He 
is. We have not said they are like 
God because they in some myster- 
ious way share God’s very own 
nature as God. But the thunder- 
ous truth is — when you have 
sanctifying grace, you do in some 
mysterious way share in the very 
own nature of God as God. 

Let’s look at it in another way. 
Theologians say you have to share 
in God’s own nature by sanctify- 
ing grace, because you are sup- 
posed to do things that come nat- 
ural only to God. You are supposed 
to see God face to face for etern- 
ity, to know and love Him as He 
knows and loves Himself. To do 
this you need the “supernature” 
of grace. 

For instance, if you were to 
stick a bunch of carrots in front 
of a TV program and left them 
there till they rot, they'd never 
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enjoy TV at all. Why? Because 
it’s not their nature. You can enjoy 
TV because it is your nature to 
have an intellect to see what's 
going on. Carrots don’t. 


Now, when it comes to seeing 
and loving God as He sees and 
loves Himself, we are less equip- 
ped for it than a bunch of car- 
rots are to run into the living room 
and watch Bishop Sheen on TV. 
So that we can have that wonder- 
ful and_ eternal experience God 
gives us a share in His very own 
nature — He gives us sanctifying 
grace. 


However, grace brings even 
more. No matter how much like 
a heel you may feel (the saints 
generally did), you may be absol- 
utely sure that as long as you're 
in the state of grace you are pleas- 
ing to God. 

God is present in all creatures. 
If He weren't, they would go 
poof! And be no more. When you 
are in the state of grace, the Bless- 
ed Trinity is present in your soul 
in a very special way. Father, Son, 
and Holy Ghost come as your 
guest, to spend your life with you, 
for you to enjoy, to talk to, be 
happy with. 

As long as you're in the state 
of grace, even if you only half 
try, everything you do can merit 


eternal rewards and an increase 
of grace in your soul. This, of 
course, makes you even more like 
God. 
And another thing. Sanctifying 
grace always brings with it a long 
list of other divine gifts — the 
theological and infused moral vir- 
tues, the seven gifts of the Holy 
Ghost. By Faith and Charity your 
mind and heart reach out and at- 
tain God. Hope strengthens you in 
the conviction that some day you'll 
finally get to God in heaven be- 
cause He’s backing you. Four in- 
fused virtues of prudence, temper- 
ance, fortitude and justice help 
you keep yourself straight and do 
what you're supposed to do to- 
wards others. The seven gifts of 
the Holy Ghost have been com- 
pared to seven sails that can un- 
furl to receive that divine push 
that drives you along into the 
waiting arms of God. 

Yes, being in the state of grace 
means the difference between 
heaven and hell. That vast dif- 
ference between the two places is 
also, I think, a symbol of just how 
high God raised you the day He 
gave you the gift of grace. You're 
really something when you're in 
the state of grace. I suppose no 
one ever told you this before, but 
I think you’re just a little bit of 
heaven on earth. 


The problems of the world are problems of the relations 
among its people. They are human problems, and therefore 
they should be and are susceptible to man’s reason and con- 
science and elemental decency.—Dr. Ralph J. Bunche 
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An Altar Boy’s Dad Learns 


| ‘How to Say Mass’ | 


Anthony R. Shaw 


[™ not a priest myself—but I’ve 

just completed a whirlwind of 
a course in “How To Say Mass.” 
If nothing else, maybe it will im- 
prove how I hear Mass. 


There were two instructors in 
the course: my son Tony and his 
friend Michael. 

It all started when their fourth- 
grade teacher, Sister Paula, who 
is full of tricks like this to keep 
her charges on their toes, announ- 
ced that the first two boys in her 
class who learned how to serve 
Mass would be allowed to join 
the Altar-Boy Society. This is 
quite an honor in our parish, and 
usually reserved only for the boys 
in the three upper grades. How- 
ever, Sister Paula didn’t have 
much trouble getting an O.K. on 
her plan from the Altar-Boy coach 
since she is the Altar-Boy coach. 

Even in the upper grades there’s 
always a lot of competition to get 
“on the altar” since these boys do 
all right for themselves:  spirit- 
ually of course (though I don’t 
know too much about that angle) 
. but materially too, what with pic- 
nics, outings,, initiations, meetings, 


and a host of often lucrative cere- 
monies like weddings. Even re- 
quiems are, if nothing else, a good 
excuse for skipping classwork. Yes 
sir, our altar-boy feels that he’s 
hot stuff, except maybe sometimes 
when his turn comes around for 
the inevitable 5:30 a. m. Mass. 


Needed Practice 


So Tony and Michael decided 
that they were going to be the 
chosen two. Then they decided 
that they needed a lot of prac- 
tice, chop-chop. Having made 
these decisions without any diff- 
culty, they were a bit surprised 
to discover that none of our over- 
worked curates was going to make 
himself available to them on the 
schedule they wanted, or indeed 
on any schedule. 

So the boys became ingenious, 
both as to priest and props. They 
made me the “priest,” our living- 
room table the altar. They fash- 
ioned the tabernacle out of an 
empty box of Kleenex, standing 
on end, its flap acting as a door. 
Cruets were soft drink bottles. 
Tony complained at some length 
about the absence of wine in our 
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house but it didn’t do him much 
good (un-urbane me, I don’t like 
wine), so unbeknown to me he 
used to mix red ink with the water 
in one of the cruets. I never 
thought to ask what was that un- 
savory stuff—I guess I thought it 
was wine! After the sixth or 
seventh practice-session they in- 
formed me of the ingredients. My 
stomach felt peculiar for the next 
couple of days. Purely psycholo- 
gical, no doubt and I hope. 


But everything, except myself 
at times, was deeply reverential. 
Certainly Tony and Michael were 
in dead earnest. As far as they 
were concerned we had every- 
thing save a real Consecration. 


On the occasion of the first 
practice-run, mother happened to 
be down in the basement attend- 
ing quietly to her own business, 
which at that moment was doing 
the laundry. She says she heard 
a tremendous “thump” right over 
her head. She says the entire 
cellar trembled. She also says that 
she expected to find one of the 
smaller children with his skull 
cracked. They’re always falling. 
Anyhow, she made the distance 
from the basement up to the liv- 
ing room in a new record time. 

“What’s happened?” she gasp- 
ed, pop-eyed. 

The two boys gave her the look 
usually used only by more ex- 
perienced altar-boys for someone 
who’s late in getting up to the 
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Communion rail at the High Mass 
on Sunday. 

“What do you want?” Tony 
finally whispered. Then, not 
risking a reply, he added: 

“Sssh!” 

“Don’t ssh me,” said mother. 
“What was that awful thump that 
I just heard? And whatever are 
you three doing?” 

By this time Michael was busy 


dousing my fingers with the con-. 


tents of a soft drink bottle. It 
was the Lavabo, they told me. I 
could see that mother wasn’t go- 
ing to get far. I said out of the 
corner of my mouth: . 

“They were genuflecting.” 

“Genuflecting!” Mother started 
to say. “It sounded like a... .” 


Women Not Allowed 
“SSSH!” This time, it was a 
combined sssh from both of the 
boys. Michael added:. 


“You better get back, Mrs. 
Shaw. Women aren’t allowed in 
the sanctuary.” 


I was the only one who even 
saw the dirty look that mother, 
for once defeated, gave all of us. 
By now, Tony and Michael were 
wrestling with the “Suscipiat.” 

The boys didn’t do so badly at 
all. As days and dry-runs follow- 
ed one another, their “Ad Deum 
qui laetificats” and “Spera_ in 
Deo’s” while by no means ever 
sonorous, otherwise really began 
to roll. All over the place. Even 
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our smaller fry like Bryant (in the 
second grade), and Susanne and 
Isabelle (who haven’t made any 
grade yet) began to spout Latin. 
In fact, I began to suspect that 
Isabelle, the three-year old, was 
smarter than either Tony or Mi- 
chael. Whenever they forgot a 
word or fumbled one (“juventu- 
tum” usually threw them), Isa- 
belle was always on hand or under 
foot to prompt them. Much to 
Tony’s disgust. Much to Sister 
Paula’s pleasure. The latter, on 
hearing of this development, felt 
justified in a long-held private be- 
lief of hers that things would be 
much better all-around if the 
Church would only allow her to 
train altar-girls as well as altar- 
boys. 
The Big Day 


Finally the big day dawned. 
And we actually saw the dawn, 
for the boys had been assigned 
to the earliest Mass. Now person- 
ally I like all Masses -equally 
well: high Masses, low Masses, 


sung Masses, funeral Masses. I- 


must admit however that of any 
two Masses: one at six A. M. and 
the other at eight, I will usually 
try for the eight. 


But this was it. Sister Paula, 
herself a veteran at all this sort 
of thing, freely admitted that 
here was one Mass during which 
she never used her Missal. 
Couldn’t keep her eyes off the 
boys, expecting the worst. It de- 
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veloped later that that was why 
she had chosen the earliest Mass 
—and the fewest spectators—for 
their initiation. 

But they came through all 
right: self-assured, masterful, 
“thumpful” (churches are built to 
take those thumps). They certain- 
ly did far better than I had done 
thirty years before, when, a fledg- 
ling server myself, I had been in- 
deed and not merely figuratively 
a spectacle to men and to angels: 
tripping over my cassock while 
transplanting “The Book” to the 
Gospel side and sprawling full- 
length up the altar steps, like a 
midget Bishop about to be conse- 
crated. 

No, these two had no trouble 
at all with their first Mass. Father 
Curry also, I noted, got through 
his part somewhat more fluently 
and fluidly than I had ever been 
able to manage during those dry- 
runs, but I got over this slight ~ 
envy in the thrill of watching our 
Tony serving Our God for his first 
time. 

We had brought along a cam- 
era, and after Mass, outside, we 
persuaded all the actors to pose, 
though Sister Paula begged out. 
We took all sorts of pictures: the 
boys in their cassocks and sur- 
plices flanking Father in his vest- 
ments, the boys separately, the 
boys together, the boys with their 
smug fathers, their proud mothers, 
their generous aunts. Then to 
home, sated with satisfaction, se- 
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cure in the possession of a great 
day’s pictorial record gestating in 
that camera. 


Ah, me! Pride does go before 
a fall, etc. Enroute home our cur- 
ious three-year-old, doubtful of all 
the childish chatter on our part 
about her big brother Tony being 
in “that little black box,” opened 
up “that little black box” and re- 
moved the roll of film (a feat I 
have trouble performing). She 
was intently studying ‘the exposed 
film before the horrible truth hit 


me. 
In God’s Album 


When coherent speech, together 
with the top which I had blown, 
returned to me, I asked, feebly: 

“Isabelle, why did you do that?” 


No answer. I think that maybe 
I had half-expected her to break 


into the first words of the “Con- 
fiteor.” She knew them! 

Ah me, again! Well, Tony’s 
first altar-boy deed is pictured in 
God’s album anyway, where noth- 
ing—not even my _pride—can 
harm it! 

Now as I write this, Tony is an 
established and veteran altar-boy, 
but he still sees to it that I keep 
in training. Every now and then, 
especially on cold or dark or rainy 
mornings, he'll awaken me and 
whisper: 2 

“Dad, I’m on for the early Mass 
today. Will you go over to 
church, and if no other boy is 
there who can serve, will you go 
up and serve with me? Then the 
priest won’t be so mad at him for 
not showing up.” 

And sometimes I do. Does me 
good, too. 


Why They’re “Trish” 


Why is a certain kind of potatoes called Irish? The term is 
used less than it was years ago but we still say Irish potatoes 


when we don’t mean sweet. 


The story is that Sir Walter Raleigh, aboard one of the 


vessels of his raiding fleet in 1585, ran down a Spanish ship 
carrying a load of potatoes from South America to Spain. He 
transferred the spuds to his own ship and unloaded them near 
his estate in Ireland. 


Most of the cargo was eaten but some of the potatoes were . 
planted. That was the introduction of what came to be called 
Irish potatoes to the British Isles, although the Indians of the 
Americas had long been eating them.—Taken from the Toledo 
Blade. 


The Young People’s Club 


A BOON TO PARISH ACTIVITIES 


Vicki Goski 


AVE you ever stopped to 
study the congregation at- 
tending your church? In most 
parishes, the congregation can be 
devided into six groups; 1. Pre- 
school-age children. 2. School-age 
children. 3. High school students. 
4. Young working people. 5. Mar- 
ried couples. 6. Aged persons. 


Now, which of those groups, 
in your opinion, should be able to 
devote a great deal of their time 
to parochial activities? Without 
any doubt, I would say, the young 
working people. Their time, after 
working -hours, is usually their 
own. They have youth, energy, 
vitality and time to spend doing 
Church work. And yet— 

“I cannot organize an active 
young people’s club in my par- 
ish!” is a statement I have heard 
many a pastor make. 


Are you an active parish work- 
er? Do you belong to the Young 
People’s Club? If not, why not? 


Too Busy, You Say? 


You're too busy, you say? Too 
busy to give an hour or two of 
your time to God? Too busy to 


attend a study club and learn more 
about your Creator and Redeem- 
er? Too busy to spend a few hours 
a week helping with parish work 
to thank God for His many graces 
and blessings? 


You're too tired after a day at 
work, you say? Too tired to at- 
tend a meeting, and yet, so often, 
not too tired for dating and dan- 
cing! 

You can’t be bothered attend- 
ing a meeting? Well at least you 
are being honest. But, isn’t it a 
shame that an intelligent young 
person, like you, can’t take enough 
interest in the better things in 


life to be an active parish worker? 


We, the young working people 
in Catholic parishes, should be 


the pastor’s helpers. And, we can 


be, if we all learn how to work 
together. 
Include Them All 

First of all, a Young People’s 
Club should include all the young 
people in the parish. Too often, 
we find a group of willing work- 
ers, who do the work in the parish 
and get used to working together, 
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resulting in a clique being formed. 
Often : this ‘gang’ will resent in- 
truders and will make no effort 
to encourage others to join the 
club. That’s wrong. It is import- 
ant to remember that all the young 
working people in the parish, 
should belong to the club. If you 
have not been encouraged to join 
in parochial activities discuss the 
matter with your pastor. Perhaps 
the club is unconscious of its 
cliquishness. 

Attend all meetings and ac~ 
tivities. Go to a meeting prepared 
to take an active part in the pro- 
ceedings. Your ideas, suggestions, 
and help are as important as any- 
one else’s. Lend an attentive ear 
and a suggestion to every meet- 
ing. 

Do Your Share 


Do your share of the work. 
Don’t just sit back and criticize 
what others do. Lend a helping 
hand wherever it is needed. And, 
remember too, don’t try to do all 
the work. A club is made up of 
members who all should do the 
same amount of work. Others may 
be annoyed at seeing you always 
taking over every undertaking. Do 
your share, but don’t over-do itl 


Be pleasant and co-operative at 
all times. A smile and a pleasant 
word will often go farther than 
hours of hard work. Be a willing, 
happy worker, and you will en- 
joy being a member of the club. 


Use sound judgement in elect- 


ing officers. Elect capable 
of the work they will be expected 
to do. Don’t cast your votes on 
the basis of your friendship with 
the persons being elected. 


What You Can Do 


There is so much you can do 
as an active member of the Young 
People’s Club in your parish. Be- 
sides learning to work with others, 
you learn how to enjoy yourselves 
in a group. You can help the par- 
ish as a whole. You can baby sit 
for mothers who would, otherwise, 
be unable to attend Mass. An oc- 
casional evening baby sitter for 
a parishioner, to enable her to 
enjoy an evening with friends will 
be appreciated too. Do errands 
for others. Help a sick or needy 
parishioner. Clean the Church. 
Provide entertainment for the par- 
ish, concerts, dances, socials. Be a 
“Big Sister” or a “Big Brother” to 
the tiny members of the parish. 
Conduct a knitting class for the 
little girls, sports evenings for the 
little boys. Or, perhaps, your 
knowlege of music would help in 
conducting the children’s choir. 
Organize a choral group. Oh yes, 
there are many things that you 
can dol 


And don’t forget the important 
things of keeping your club a 
Catholic Young People’s Club. 
Monthly Communion, followed by 
a Communion breakfast is pos- 
sible. Brotherly love, working in 
harmony one with another, are 


necessary. Making your willing 
little sacrifices without asking for 
thanks, doing your share of the 
work, all for the Honor and Glory 
of God, will be rewarded. Co- 
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operate, work, pray, smile. Those 
are the important things to re- 
member in a Young People’s Club. 
See how much good you can do 
as a helper in the vineyard. 


What Do You Read ? 


In the United States and Canada last year, the public spent 
more than $1,152,965,000 for daily and Sunday newspapers— 
more than was paid out for all other reading matter combined. 
What we’d like to know is: how much of that vast sum was 
spent by Catholics who don’t buy any reading matter put out 
under the auspices of their faith?—T. James Mack. 


Thorndyke 
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“Now let mother finish dusting the blinds. 
Perhaps your father will peeeey some ear muffs 
just like the other 


ys wear” 
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A Substitute for Mother 
BE A BETTER 


BABY-SITTER 


Alfred K. Allan 


“THE forty-four co-eds, enrolled 

for the baby-sitting course at 
a large upstate New York univer- 
sity, fidgeted nervously in their 
seats as their teacher, Doctor Sar- 
ah Flanders, began what was to 
be three weeks of intensive in- 
struction to qualify them as certi- 
fied Baby Sitters. The methods 
and_ techniques these teenagers 
learned are the requirements for 
anyone who is a part-time baby 
sitter and wishes to do a better 
job. 

A baby-sitter has, in the words 
of Doctor Flanders, “an extremely 
responsible job. It does not mean 
the baby sitter just knits, does 
homework or sleeps. She is taking 
mother’s place and must be con- 
scious of baby’s safety always.” 
This is a very important thought 
and should serve as the guide- 
post. 

Your actual work can be divided 
into four categories. 

First, there is the careful and 
detailed instructions from the par- 
ents. 

Second, you should familiarize 
yourself with the house and its 
surrounding grounds. 


Third, you will have to acquaint 
yourself with the family routine, 
especially every detail about the 
child you are watching. 

Finally, and this is perhaps the 
most necessary part, you should 
develop a complete knowledge of 
all the rules of safety applicable 
to this type of work. 

Let detail 
points. 

Before the parents leave for 
their night out, there are certain 
necessary bits of information you 
should find out from them. Make 
sure they tell you exactly where 
they will be for the evening, the 
name and phone number of the 
family doctor and what relatives 
and neighbors might be called up- 
on in case of trouble. Your own 
safety, as well as the child’s, may 
depend upon how quickly you can 
get in touch with the parents 
themselves or some neighbors in 
the event of an emergency. 

Once these facts have been re- 
corded, you should set about 
carefully surveying the house and 
grounds, noting any danger areas, 
such as_ stairs, trash piles and 
driveways. Also note the locations 
of doors, fire escapes, telephones. 


these four 


27 


Outside . the house check the 
whereabouts of creeks and roads. 
The child may have occasion to 
play outside and there’s always 
the danger of his falling into the 
creek and straying onto the road. 
You can prevent this by knowing 
just where these possible danger 
spots are and seeing that the child 
doesn’t play near them. 

With these facts at your dis- 
posal, you are now ready to get 
down to the main part of your 
job, caring for the child. 

In order to avoid difficulties 
make sure the parents give you a 
thorough briefing on the family 
routine. Learn the child’s every 
custom, what are his habits at meal 
time, in what order does he eat 
certain foods, where does he us- 
ually sit, does he wear a bib. 


- Learn the child’s bedtime and 
bathtime procedures. Acquaint 
yourself with the whereabouts of 
his clothes, spoons and _ dishes. 
know what kind of bedtime stor- 
ies he likes and where he eats 
and sleeps. Know the locations of 
all articles that the child will need 
during the evening such as bottles, 
food, night clothes and toys so 
that they may be easily accessible. 

Most children have specific rou- 
tines for their meals, baths and 
bedtime. Some children must have 
certain toys with them in bed be- 
fore they will go to sleep. You 
must know all these details thor- 
oughly. The only ones who can 
give you this needed information 
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will be the parents of the child 
you are watching. Find out every- 
thing before they leave. You can 
even visit the home some time be- 
fore the beginning of your job and 
get these details from the par- 
ents. Remember, a slight deviation 
form his normal pattern can throw 
a child into great confusion and 
cause you no end of trouble. 

Play is very important, but the 
sitter must be careful to supervise 
the child’s activity. 

“The only single rule I can give 
you to cover your job of watch- 
ing toddlers is that you must never 
let them out of your sight,” Dr. 
Flanders emphasized to her stud- 
ents. The child’s life is in your 
hands, taking your eyes off him 
even for a second could be fatal. 


Prevent any rough-housing, es- 
pecially with any other children 
that may come to visit. Always be 
on the lookout for any stones etc., 
that the child may swallow when 
he is playing. If possible, take part 
in the child’s activity. This will 
create affection toward you and 
make your job much easier. 

If you are to feed the child, 
make sure you observe all the san- 
itation rules. Wash your hands and 
his and cover the kitchen utensils 
to protect from insects. While you 
are busy cooking make sure the 
child is occupied with something 
harmless so he won't disturb you. 
Be sure to put on the child’s bib 
and check the food to see that it 
isn’t too hot or too cold. 
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Above all, don’t force him to 
eat. Let him eat only what he 
wants. The best way to do this is 
to place before him a_ well-bal- 
anced diet and let the child make 
his own choice. 


The child’s bottle should be 
heated before being served to him, 
this can be done very easily by 
just heating water and then plac- 
ing the bottle in the heated water 
over the burner. You can test the 
milk temperature by pouring a few 
drops on your pulse. If it’s too hot 
for you, it'll be too hot for the 
child. 


Once you are sure the bottle 
is the right temperature then, with 
your clothes carefully covered with 
a towel and the bottle in your 
hand, take the baby in your lap 
and protect it by the crook of 
your arm. Relax and hold the bot- 
tle so that its neck is always full 
of milk, this will prevent the baby 
sucking in air. 

When the bottle is half-empty, 
burp the baby on a diaper over 
your shoulder. When putting the 
child to bed, turn him on his side 
to allow him to burp. 

Safety is perhaps the strongest 
single factor in your work. Watch 
out for knives, rough cans, boiling 
pots and the like in the kitchen. 
Don’t permit any smoking in the 
child’s room. Watch out for any 
items the child can swallow, burn 
or cut himself on. While carrying 
the child’ upstairs hold carefully 
onto the bannister. 


In the event of accident, don’t 
attempt to treat wounds of injur- 
ies, other than minor ones. This is 
the task of the family doctor or 
the child’s mother. 


If the child acts sick, first try 
to get in touch with the mother. 
If you’ve followed the rules about 
getting complete information from 
the parents before they leave, this 
contacting of the mother will be 
easy. If for some reason the moth- 
er or father cannot be reached, 
then and only then, get in touch 
with the family doctor. 


Remember, personal treatments 
could increase the dangers to the 
child rather than help so don’t 
touch anything or use anything 
from the home medicine chest. No 
matter what happens, “Be calm— 
always,” your life and the life of 
the child may depend upon how 
wisely you act in an_ emer- 
gency. 


Today, State Teachers College 
at Oneonta, New York, boasts 
forty-four registered baby-sitters, 
all of them aware of the import- 
ance of their jobs and fully equip- 
ped for any eventuality. Before 
you assume the very great oblig- 
ation of a substitute mother, ac- 
quaint yourself with these details 
from the college course. 

As Doctor Flanders concluded 
to her students, “The baby sitter 
is responsible for the life of the 
child and must devote all of her 
attention to the job.” 


WHO IS THE 


Unhappy Sixtieth? 


Out of every 60 people in the world today 
one is a REFUGEE! 


TO YOU, one ot the tucky 50—who still possess 


a home and hope for the future, an appeal will be made 
again, in all the parishes of the U. S. on March 15th, 
Laetare Sunday for the 


Bishops’ Fund For Victims of War 


Your prayers and help are asked on that day 
for the homeless ‘sixtieth’— 


@ over 10,000,000 outcasts of ‘hot war’ in 
Korea and Indo-China; 


@ Escapees from tyranny and ‘cold war’:— 
2,000,000 in West Germany and Trieste, 
3,000,000 in Hong Kong and Formosa; 


@ 8,000,000 Expellees in Germany and Austria; 

@ the long-suffering ‘hard core’ of DPs; 

@ Italy’s so-called ‘surplus’ millions; 

@ the near-million homeless Arabs in the Neareast. 


For the spiritual and material tragedies 
of the world today, 
THE GREATEST NEED OF ALL IS CHARITY 


Show YOUR chesity on March 15th! 


What is the Community Willing to Do? 


Education A La Video 


Bro. Jerome Burnet, O.M.L. 


D° the three R’s stand a chance 

in TV or will this proven ed- 
ucational medium be monopolized 
by commercial interests? All of us 
must be concerned in placing edu- 
cational stations on a sound fi- 
nancial basis and in prevailing up- 
on commercial interests to give 
adequate treatment to educational 
material. 


Vistas never before realized can 
now be exploited and delivered to 
your home over TV’s coaxial cable. 
Students can study plants and fish 
in the depth of the ocean with 
the help of underwater television 
cameras. An atomic explosion can 
take place in your front room 
without disturbing the dust on 
your television set. Medicine has 
already tested the value of video 
by showing delicate operation 
techniques to thousands of stu- 
dents where before only a select 
few could look on. Television has 
given the deaf opportunities for 
constructive self-education and 
entertainment other than books. 


Tests Prove It 


TV is also a suitable medium of 
teaching the fundamentals of a 
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language. Station WFIL-TV in 
Philadelphia received a_ gratify- 
ing audience response when it 
provided an hour and a half Span- 
ish class each Monday over a six 
month period. The camera men 
caught on fast and were giving di- 
rections in Spanish by the sixth 
program. 

TV has been used also in reg- 
ular class instruction in the 
homes when schools were closed 
because of bus and trolley strikes 
or periods of “flu” epidemics. 

The Federal Communications 
Commission has been studying the 
problems in TV since September 
1948. They paid particular atten- 
tion to the needs of educational 
TV. Upon the requests of 838 col- 
leges, universities, public and pri- 
vate school systems, state depart- 
ments of education and public 
service agencies, the FCC has re- 
served, for a limited time, 242 of 
the 2053 available channels of ed- 
ucational use. 

At: least nine applications have 
already been filed for educational 
channels; five in New York and 
one in Texas, California, Florida 
and Kansas. 


Some stations, operated by 
state educational institutions, may 
obtain their money from state 
grants, but most stations will have 
to depend upon the good will of 
their benefactors. 


Non-Commercial Stations 


TV is an expensive investment. 
It is estimated that in a city of a 
million people it will cost about 
$450,000 to set up the station and 
yearly operational costs will run 
from $300,000 to $500,000. Those 
who stand to benefit most should 
give as freely as their means per- 
mit when building drives are be- 
gun. 

The city of Detroit has set up a 
non-profit organization for educa- 
tional TV representing all public 
and private groups in the city. 
The board will take steps to set 
up the area’s station and will have 
the final voice in determining the 
station’s policy. No professional 
educator will serve as a trustee. 


Operations will be financed by 
private donations. The promoters 
of the project feel that donors will 
be glad to have an opportunity to 
contribute to one fund which will 
serve all the educational institu- 
tions of the city without showing 
preference. 


Commercial stations have other 
problems to consider. They de- 
pend a great deal upon advertisers 
to designate the type of programs 
to be presented. On the other 
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hand it is a well known fact that 
advertisers produce the type of 
program which most people like 
and which brings in the most 
sales. 


Adults today, however, are avid- 
ly interested in furthering their 
education. Four million Americans 
are attending adult education 
classes and another million are 
taking correspondence courses. 
Seven million more were present 
at educational demonstrations last 
year and there were well over two 
million in college. A conservative 
estimate finds forty per cent of 
the adults of this country actively 
interested in education. Many 
more could be interested if the 
ideal of education via TV were 
popularized. Then more adver- 
tisers would consider sponsoring 
educational programs and adver- 
tising agencies would begin to set 
up educational departments. 


Leaders in the industry realize 
their duty to the public. Mr. 
Charles Vanda, vice-president in 
charge of television at station 
WCAU-TV, Philadelphia, said, 
“We are not in business just to 
make money. We have to justify 
our existence by doing something 
for the community.” 


But when you come right down 
to it, what TV will do for the com- 
munity depends upon what the 
community is willing to do for TV. 


A Job or A Vocation? 


Where Do They Go 
From Here? 


Prof. Chester Alexander, Ph.D. 


CROwING up is a part of the 

experience of children which 
they cannot avoid, nor can they 
avoid the task of earning a living 
when they get big enough to start 
their life’s work. They will dis- 
cover some day that they must 
pay their own way, and at the 
same time contribute the fruits of 
their labor to their society. 


_ Certainly most children are 
quite eager to grow up, but fitting 
into a lifetime job is not as easy 
as it may seem at first glance. Of 
course they do not know this, but 
their parents do. Now suppose 
we try to find out what is involv- 
ed. How will a child get his first 
job? And later on, how will he 
get into his life’s work? Where do 
they go from your home, and with 
what success? 

Two ways are open into a life- 
time job, and only two. Choose 
early, and they will be on the 
road to a pleasant experience. Let 
the matter slide, and they must 
take the other road, the one that 


leads to finding a job, just any 
kind. 

As you look into the future of 
your son or daughter which will 
it be? And what is your part in 
the matter, you who are the par- 
ents? Oh, well, I hear someone 
say, what difference does it make, 
just so that he or she gets a job 
that pays fairly well. Truly, it 
makes an awful lot of difference, 
both to the child and to his par- 
ents, and here is why. 

If a young person can choose 
his work he may well be on the 
way to a long and happy experi- 
ence. If he just gets a job by 
chance, by taking what is offered, 
his happiness may be limited to 
his pay envelope. When one 
works at the kind of a job he 
loves to do he is full of energy 
toward it, he feels pleasure in its 
accomplishments, and a_  day’s 
work may leave him fatigued but 
with the feeling that he has done 
something worth a lot. 

But getting a job by chance may 
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lead to dull routine, lack of the 
thrill of creativeness; no fun, and 
no happy future in prospect. 

One must take hold in time if 
he is to govern his future. That 
is very easy to see. You and I 
know people who work because 
they must work, and fine people 
too, but their work lacks the lustre 
which should fill them with en- 
thusiasm. 

Watch For Clues 


We are all anxious to ask how 
to get away from the possibility 
of boredom, and into work that 
brings satisfaction. The answer is, 
for your children, to start in time 
so that their work may be by 
choice, not by chance. It may 
sound simple, to write about it; 
and it is not simple by any means, 
but it can be done. The rewards, 
even if not perfect, are worth the 
effort. 

Many parents are very thought- 
ful about their children’s welfare, 
yet they postpone from year to 
year, the realization that their lit- 
tle ones will face new job situa- 
tions some day, possibly quite dif- 
ferent from those their parents 
know about. Some parents do 
not know just how to go about 
the preparation, so they just post- 
pone the issue until it is too late, 
and getting work becomes a press- 
ing necessity. Choice is then out 
of the picture. The time to start, 
strange as it may seem, is when 
the child is less than eight years 
of age. Too young? Not at all. 


When he, or she, has reached the 
eighth birthday you can see clues 
which tell some important things 
about the future. Watch for them. 


One child, for example, may 
find pleasure, and exhibit some 
skill in drawing pictures. Another 
child may have a good sense of 
tone, sing little songs nicely, re- 
member tunes easily, and exhibit 
some capacity for learning music. 
Still another may show consider- 


able aptitude in mimic, and in | 


making gestures to illustrate con- 
versation. A fourth may do much 
better than the average in learn- 
ing his alphabet, in writing, and 
in reading. Despite the opinion 
that it is harmful for a child to 
learn to read by six years of age, 
some children do learn, without 
adult encouragement. They have 
lots of other stimulation in adver- 
tisements, street signs, the “funny 
pictures,” Sunday School litera- 
ture, and story books. 

A fifth child may have a keen 
sense for words, and gather a fair- 
ly large vocabularly just by listen- 
ing to people talking, especially to 
older children, and to parents. To 
check on that point listen to differ- 
ent children, especially those 
around six years of age, and you 
will readily hear that some use a 
greater variety of words than oth- 
ers. 

Over a two months’ period I 
noted the words used by a little 
boy under six, and I listed over 
800 words he used in talking with 
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me. Part of that may have been 
due to training by the parents, yet 
a lot of it was due to superior in- 
born ability in hearing, under- 
standing, and using words. That 
boy is now a college student, and 
my estimate, stated to the parents 
fifteen years ‘ago, proved to be 
correct regarding his college suc- 
cess in literature. 

A sixth child may show more 
than ordinary interest in figures, 
or in colors, or in mechanical 
things, or even in learning things 
about the garden, or the car or in 
the kitchen. I once knew a little 
boy who was very fond of observ- 
ing and collecting insects. He was 


more interested in that than in. 


playing ball with older boys. His 
mother fostered his interest. His 
father wanted him to become a 
“go-getter,” but the boy responded 
in an unexpected way by “go-get- 
ting” a superior knowledge which 
later put him into a professional 
job, just the kind he wanted. 


Good Signs 


These are all meaningful signs.. 


Many people may pay no attention 
to them, some even fail to note a 
child’s special abilities, or they 
dismiss them as childish fancies, 
but such clues tell some import- 
ant things. At this point I recall 
a little lad, interested in figures, 
good in all his grade school sub- 
jects, but especially clever in arith- 
metic. His dad took him out of 
school occasionally. Why? Because 
he did not want his boy to be 


smarter than the others! Such 
early bits of evidence are exceed- 
ingly important, yet they are such. 
delicate little flowers of inborn 
abilities that they can be snuffed 
out by disregard, laughing, teas- 
ing, scoffing, or ignoring, just as 
easily as one could crush a violet 
by carelessly treading upon it. 

That is not an exaggeration at 
all. It is literally true. If you 
hear someone saying that if a child 
has special inborn abilities they 
will come out by themselves, in 
time, do not believe it. They will 
only grow under encouraging con- 
ditions. 

Now those little roadsigns on 
life’s highway may not develop 
into professional work, or they 
may. They might become only 
sidelines of interest, but you can- 
not be positive when a child is 
six, seven or eight. My point is 
that they should not be disregard- 
ed. If a parent is sufficiently in- 
terested to find out how his child 
compares with other children he 
may be able to arrange for an In- 
terest Test to find out in what 
areas his interests are high, and 
where they are low. These tests 
will tell some important things. 
Of course, interests do change, as 
we all know, but when interests 
are examined together with signs 
of inborn abilities, they are very 
significant. 

At any rate if a parent can lo- 
cate one or two areas of interests 
he can help the child to become’ 
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_ better aequainted with those areas. 
through stories, pictures, or visits 
to places and people whose work 
involves those areas. If, for in- 
stance, a child shows interest in 
“playing nurse,” why not take her 
to a hospital where she may see 
nurses at work. If one “plays doc- 
tor” a similar visit would be appro- 
priate. If he likes to draw take 
him to visit a child’s art class, 
where he may compare his own ef- 
forts with others. These are mere- 
ly suggestions. Use your imagina- 
tion to find other ways, but do not 
neglect the early signs. 

There could be several of these 
trips as the years pass, and each 
one could be prefaced by a de- 
scription of what to look for. The 
child cannot be expected to see 
the most important things without 
some help. 

Work With Others 

This, of course, is still on quite 
an informal level, but you will 
be looking for clues, and the child 
will be learning how adults work, 
far more readily than stories could 
inform them. This may seem. ar- 
tificial at first glance, but remem- 
ber that the child will become an 
adult, looking for a job, probably 
long before you are ready to admit 
that he or she is already grown up. 

If patient guidance is spread 
over several years, your part- will 
not be so great, and the child will 
have a chance to make up his 
mind in time. There is no loss in- 
volved, only gains, some pleasure, 
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and the realization by the parent 
that the child’s working future has 
not been neglected. 


If you can get the use of movie 
projector, or a slide-film projector, 
or can persuade your church, your 
P.T.A. or your club to set up a 
program for parents and children 
together you will find many films 
available on vocational subjects. 
Such titles as Engineering, Find- 
ing the Right Job, Finding Your 
Life Work, I Want a Job, Jour- 
nalism, Librarian, Insurance, Nurs- 
ing, Pharmacy, Teaching, You and 
Your Work, are already available, 
and many others like them. 


I am most keenly aware of the 
need for such early guidance be- 
cause I have seen many students 
come to college without definite 
objectives, and consequently with 
little interest in what they are to 
do in the future, which shows up 
very clearly in the halting manner 
in which they do their college 
work. I tell you sincerely that such 
lack of a life objective takes: the 
steam out of some very smart 
children. 

I have also seen freshmen come 
to college with a future occupa- 
tion in mind, and they are usually 
in the front lines. Some want to 
be doctors, some lawyers, or in- 
surance experts, or engineers, or 
diplomats, or writers, or nurses, or 
business men, or other things. 
Having decided that big problem 
they release their energy in the 
chosen direction. And another 


WHERE DO THEY GO FROM HERE? 


‘thing, it is not always the student 
who has the highest I.Q. who gets 
his name on the honor roll. Very 


often it is the young man or young - 


woman with an objective. 
Don’t Let Them Drift 


But it often happens that some 
youth has lived for so long in a 
- state of confusion that they have 
become accustomed to drifting, 
and that is a very difficult state for 
them to get out of. What a loss! 
I have seen students, one day in 
cap and gown, the next day look- 
ing for just any kind of a job that 
comes along. 

But can you blame youth? I 
think not, or at least not very 
much, In many cases their parents 
have given no attention to the 
professional or vocational futures 
of their children, or they have 
demanded that their children 
study for whatever occupations 
- the parents want them to follow. 
Some youth become employed in 
the institutions where their fa- 
thers work, but not very many. 
The writer has examined several 
thousand cases of father-son oc- 
cupational teams, and has found 
that only about one son in five 
follows the father’s work. The 
other 80% get into jobs, many by 
chance, and with very little home 
guidance. 

Many youth who just take any 
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kind of a job, without regard to 
their particular aptitudes, do get 
some guidance after they go to 
work, but they would have been 
better off if they had received 
attention years earlier, so that 
they could have followed the 
things they like to do, and for 
which they have some native ca- 
pacity. 
Two Roadways 


There are only two roadways, 
the one you would like the child 
to take, and the one he must take 
if he missed the first one. Turning 
back is difficult, slow, discourag- 
ing, expensive, and altogether 
worth avoiding if possible. 


Starting observation of a child 
when it is six, seven or eight, is 
not too early. The process is a 
long one, but it is the only one 
that leads easily to life-long plea- 
sure in one’s work. 


I realize, of course, that thou- 
sands have shifted from an entic- 
ing but finally uninteresting job 
to one that brings lasting plea- 
sure, but how much time did they 
lose? I also know that one cannot 
always find the kind of a job he, 
or she, would most enjoy, but this 
dead-end street can be avoided by 
planning the way that one intends 
to. follow. The children do not 
know this. The parents do. 


There is one thing more exasperating than a wife who can 


will—Robert Frost. 


Secrets in His Eyes 
St. Joseph’s Faithful Dog’ 


Robert E. Slough 


| KNOW that I will never for- 

get those eyes. As he stood there 
before us in the subdued light of 
the great basilica of St. Joseph at 
Montreal, his eyes held me almost 
spellbound. They seemed to bore 
into me and read all the hidden 
secrets of my life. From their deep 
sockets they looked through me, 
and I became suddenly conscious 
of my spiritual unworthiness, and 
of my human littleness. 


Yet there was nothing stern or 
accusing in those eyes. Rather 
were they eyes of kindness and 
understanding, with a decided 
twinkle of humor—eyes that seem- 
ed to say to us: “Don’t be afraid 
of me. I am just a mere brother 
by the name of Andre. I am only 
St. Joseph’s faithful little dog.” 


Finally I quit staring at the 
eyes and looked at Brother Andre 
the man. He was such a little old 
man. His skin was of a sallow 
color, almost unearthly. Time and 
adversity and physical pain had 
ravaged his face with wrinkles. 
As I stood there with my wife 
and three small children in the 


half darkness of the great unfin- 
ished shrine which this Brother 
Andre was building in honor of 
his beloved St. Joseph, I sensed 
that here was a man apart, a man 
living half on earth and half in 
heaven. He appeared ageless; he 
might have been seventy or a 
hundred years old. Actually he 
was eighty-two on that day we 
talked with him twenty-five years 
ago. 
Shrine To Joseph 


It’s hard to describe a man 
when one feature almost blinds 
you to all others. I do remember 
his very frail body and his ex- 
ceptionally small and bony hands 
—hands that seemed to be made 
for healing instead of for toil. Yet 
those same small and sensitive 
hands had plied at many hard 
trades before he gave them 
through St. Joseph completely to 
God. They had helped to build 
the road up Mount Royal to the 
first little shrine he erected in 
honor of Joseph. Much of the 
original chapel had been put to- 
gether by those small hands. 
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Yes, those hands had toiled. 
Belonging to one of ten orphaned 
children, those hands had had to 
toil through all of the first twenty- 
five years of his life, in Canada 
and in New England, his life had 
been about equally divided be- 
tween toil and prayer, for he re- 
quired little sleep. 

We had visited the great Ora- 
tory of St. Joseph probably out 
of curiosity. We had read of the 
miracles performed there through 
a mysterious Brother Andre. We 
had heard that the blind were 
made to see, and that crutches 
and canes and wheel chairs were 
abandoned. by persons who 
through Brother Andre had no 
further use for them. We saw 
the great basilica still in the early 
stages of erection, for that was 
in 1927. As I remember, there 
were the walls, a temporary roof 
and floor. Even today the great 
work is not entirely completed. 
But what we did see gave signs 
of the wonders yet to come—won- 
ders of architecture, wonders of 
spiritual faith, wonders of healing 
men’s souls and bodies. 


We saw the great crypt, the 
wonderful monument of bronze 
to St. Joseph, the vast garden 
guarded by its sentinels of pop- 
Jars, and finally the basilica. We 
gazed at the immenseness of the 
architectural proportions with a 
feeling of awe. And then, sud- 
denly, we came face to face with 
Brother Andre. 


The little brother was probably 
making his rounds inspecting the 
progress of the building. We knew 
it must be he. Who else could 
look at you with such eyes? Who 
else would have such an appear- 
ance of ascetism? We asked him 
in our ignorance, “Could we have 
your blessing, Father?” He looked 
at us with those great eyes, smiled, 
and told us that he was no “Fath- 
er,” but only a mere lay brother 
with no priestly power. But what 
little he had he would give to us, 
and asked our particular. wishes. 

My wife asked for his help to 
cure her of extreme nervousness. 
Again that wonderful smile half 
way between a benediction and a 
laugh, and his amazing reply: 
“Don't drink tea or coffee, and 
avoid sweets.” 


Twinkle Of Fun 


Did I see a twinkle of fun in 
those deep eyes? I suspect I did, 
but I know that there was deep 
human sympathy too, an unspoken 
prayer to his beloved St. Joseph, 
and perhaps another of Brother 
Andre’s miracles. 


He walked on, turned to give 
us the final benediction of his 
smile, and continued on his way. 
I realized then just how much a 
mere smile meant, how it could 
change everything. His eyes seem- 
ed no longer sunken nor his skin 
sallow. The man became alive, 
generous, a personification of hap- 
piness. I resolved then to give 


more thought to the great thing 
that is a smile, to the happiness 
that can come from lighting the 
way for others through a simple 
and kindly smile. 


Just who was this ageless lit- 
tle man, this worker of miracles 
whom we had met? I determined 
to know more about him. He is 
best described by the nickname 
he gave to himself, “St. Joseph’s 

_ little dog.” No education or learn- 
ing, he made no idle pretense 
about it. Yet he admired this qual- 
ity so much in others. Certainly 
he was a man of the most amazing 
contradictions. 


His Silent Partner 


A man of intense energy, things 
never went fast enough. Yet he 
possessed a long-range vision and 
infinite patience. Always busy he 
never seemed in a hurry, with time 
to pause and talk with especially 
the poorest of the pilgrims. He 
was so human in his understanding 
and quiet sense of humor, and 
yet so out of this world in as- 
cetism. So modest in his own mea- 
ger wants, but so grandiose in his 
dreams of splendor for the St. 
Joseph he so loved to serve. 

Since that day I have read many 
of the published stories of Brother 
Andre’s life, but the more I read 
and knew, the less I seemed to 
comprehend. His was a simple 
life of complete devotion, humble 
and plain. But there was a some- 
thing there that was beyond pow- 
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er of explanation through our 
mortal ken. It was a something 
of the spirit, a something that 
made this poor and uneducated’ 
little lay brother greater than any 
architect, builder, financier . or 
promoter who ever lived. He was 
all of these, and far more. For he 
had St. Joseph as his silent part- 
ner, 


The life story of Brother Andre 
began on August 9, 1845. A baby 
boy baptized Alfred was born to 
a poor French Canadian couple 
by the name of Bessette. Five 
brothers and sisters had preceded 
Alfred, and four more children 
were to follow. The father was a 
wheelwright by trade, and a pious. 
man. His mother was devoted to 
her family and to her Faith. The 
family rosary was a daily rite in 
that home. 


Often they ate only plain rye 
bread, but what they lacked in 
food and comforts was more than 
compensated in spiritual devotion. 
St. Joseph, model of workmen, 
was invoked daily for his help. 
When Alfred was but six years 
old he saw his father snatched 
away through a fatal accident. 
The going must have been tough 
for this family, but their cup of 
trial was not yet full. Six years. 
later Alfred’s own dear mother 
died. 

An aunt adopted Alfred. He 
put himself to a variety of trades, 
anything to earn a living. Shoe- 
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maker, baker, farmhand and black- 
smith all came in for a share. He 
served as janitor or sacristan of 
the parish church. He then journ- 
eyed to New England where he 
spent three hard years toiling in 
the mills and on farms. He was 
never physically built for arduous 
labor. Severe stomach ailments, 
which were to plague him through 
life, made labor more difficult. 
And so Alfred Bessette returned 
to his native Quebec. 


In the autumn of the year of 
1866, Alfred knocked at the door 
of the Novitiate of the Congre- 
gation of Holy Cross. God had 
finally called him, a young man 
without health, wealth or know- 
ledge, for His Holy Purposes. The 
Orphan Alfred Bessette became 
Brother Andre. 


Gave Him The Door 


At times Brother Andre laughed 
because God had made such a 
mistake as to call poor him. As 
doorkeeper at the order’s Notre 
Dame College in Montreal he had 
plenty of time and occasion for 
more laughs. “My superiors gave 
me the door,” he often laughed, 
“but they can’t get rid of me.” 


Through all of his forty-odd 
years of keeping the door, Brother 
Andre nourished his secret dream 
of an opportunity to glorify St. 
Joseph. He gave Joseph credit for 
everything in his life, and especial- 
ly for his guidance to the order 
of Holy Cross and his assign- 
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ment as doorkeeper at the college 
at the foot of Mount Royal. He 
felt near God there. He believed 
that St. Joseph would like it up 
there on the mountain. He talked 
and he prayed for the realization 
of his hope that St. Joseph would 
soon claim the entire mountain- 
side for a great shrine. 

Somehow his faith and constant 
prayers started to bear fruit. How 
could it be otherwise when -the 
little brother often remained at 
his devotions until the wee hours 
of the morning? He became the 
college’s sleepless wonder. But at 
last, on July 20, 1896 the ground 
was purchased. In 1904 a little 
chapel fifteen by eighteen feet 
was built. The year 1915 saw the 
building of a great crypt. And in 
1924 the project of the basilica 
was started—all made possible by 
the thousands and thousands of 
small offerings of thanksgiving by 
people grateful for the heavenly 
favors on the mountain through 
Brother Andre. 

The great mound of discarded 
canes and crutches and wheel 
chairs rose always higher. But 
these tell only a part of the story 
of Brother Andre and the Oratory 
of St. Joseph at Montreal. Who 
can count the hearts healed and 
the souls saved for God? Per- 
haps Brother Andre can, but he is 
no longer on earth. 


Works Go On 


The great heart of the little 
brother, the self-called faithful dog 
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of St. Joseph, is still. For ninety- 
two years it beat for the glory of 
God and the honor of Joseph. 
Those unforgettable eyes are 
closed in eternal sleep. But Broth- 
er Andre could not really have 
died in 1937 as is recorded. How 
can one be said to be dead when 
his works go on and on—when 
thousands can see with eyes that 
could not see before, can walk 
upon legs that could not walk un- 
til his prayers brought healing, 
and souls which were cold and 
dead can now feel the warmth of 
Christ? Such men never die. 
Brother Andre himself once said: 
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“The good one does on earth is 
nothing in comparison with the 
good he can do in Heaven.” 

In life, Brother Andre’s heart 
was in the task of the building 
of the Oratory of St. Joseph on 
Mount Royal overlooking Mon- 
treal. It is fitting that in death 
his heart should still be there in 
the little office which he called 
his workshop. As visitors and pil- 
grims see that heart enshrined in 
a crystal urn there, they know 
that Brother Andre is still at work 
sharing their afflictions, and build- 
ing to the honor of Saint Joseph 
and to the glory of God. 


His Mind Wandered 


It was in Boston and the little shifty-eyed crook had just 


_ held up a liquor store. He had just taken $400 in bills from the 

frightened proprietor, bound and gagged him in such a way 
that he could not give an alarm for twenty minutes at least, 
and then to make double sure had pasted a message on the out- 
side front door. The message read: “Closed for the day on 
account of death in the family.” Then, chuckling to himself at 
his own cleverness, the chesty little crook strutted jauntily 
down the street. Suddenly he felt a hand on his arm and heard 
the familiar “come with me to the station.” Perfect crime?— 
Yes—all except that the “one-man crime wave” had forgotten 
to take off his mask.—Ave Maria. 


For Lasting Impression | 
If we work upon marble, it will perish. If on brass, time 
will efface it. If we rear temples, they will crumble unto dust. 
But if we work upon immortal minds and imbue them with good 
principles, with the just fear of God and love of our fellow- 
men, we engrave on those tablets something that will brighten 
to all eternity —Daniel Webster. 


| 


Right Way 


Our Family’s Preparation 


For Easter 


Frances Frieseke Kilmer 


M* little girl was designing 

Christmas wrapping paper. 
Painstakingly she drew a créche, 
then a cross, a créche, a cross, 
diagonally down her paper until 
I said: “Don’t you think it is a 
rather grim design for Christmas, 
dear—that cross?”’—“But, Mama, 
Jesus is God, isn’t He?” — “Yes, 
dear.”"—“Then He knew when He 
was born that He would die on 
the cross, didn’t He?”—“Yes, He 
did.”—“And the Blessed Virgin 
knew who her Baby was, so she 
knew too. No, you can’t take the 
cross away from Christmas.” 

So it is with the preparation 
for Easter for our little children, 
or indeed the preparation for life. 
It is never too early to introduce 
the sorrow of the cross. The 
questions come fast in front of a 
crucifix. “Who’s that?” “Jesus.” 
“Why is He there?” “So we can go 
to Heaven.” “Who put Him there?” 
And_ then the indignant, brok- 
en: “But Mama, I did not put Him 
there. Oh, what can I do to 


help?” For this is the great com- 


fort we have to give them their 
awakening—they can do something 
to help. The very minute children 
understand the timelessness of 
God’s knowledge — it is easy to 
explain to them—they are eager to 
sacrifice small pleasures—“to help.” 

“You see, when Jesus was on 
the cross He knew about you. He 
knew what you would do for Him 
today, and tomorrow, and the 
next day, and so on, and that 
helped Him.” 

Beginning with the feast of 
lights, Candlemas, we prepare for 
Lent. Jesus is the light of the 
world. Let’s light a candle in a 
dark room — then put it out. How 
dark it is! How dark it would be 
in the world if God were not 
there; if we could never see His 
light. Now let’s light the candle 
again. See how it shines? The 
closer you get to it the better you 
can see. Just like really knowing 
Jesus and being in Heaven with 
Him. 

Then comes the settling of what 
the sacrifices will be for Lent. 
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They are so generous, these chil- 
dren — we usually have to be mod- 
erators!) We should encourage 
them to pick out what they wish 
to sacrifice. An inflicted sacrifice 
is no good. 

The receiving of ashes on Ash 
Wednesday is a solemn note which 
little children can _ understand. 
God made us out of earth, and 
our bodies will go back to earth, 
but our souls will be in Heaven 
where God’s light is and where 
we can go because of the cross. 
The Friday Way of the Cross — 
just pictures for the smaller ones 
—is a constant source of questions; 
and although there is the often 
repeated question, “Will Easter 
come soon?” we can draw a moun- 
tain on the bulletin board show- 
ing the climb to Easter, from Sun- 
day to Sunday, and how far we 
have gone. 


Palm Sunday in our house usu- 
ally brings a procession with many 
delighted wavings of palms (and 
I shouldn't omit Laetare Sunday, 
on which day we never forget to 
rejoice with an extra treat, Motlier 
Church knows her children so 
welll) 

I am sad that our children do 
not know the impressive proces- 
sion outside the church, during 
which I as a little child walked 
with an ever-present feeling that 
the devil was treading on my 
heels. I can never forget the 


shudder with which I heard the 
sexton knock at the closed door 
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of the church with the foot of 
the cross. What relief when we 
were finally let in to church where 
the devil couldn’t get us! I take 
it the devil hasn’t come to this 
country yet since the procession 
of the palms does not take place! 


Holy Thursday. We all go to 
church, take Jesus to the side 
altar where He will watch all 
night as He did in the Garden. 
There is the great thankfulness 
that Jesus left Himself with us 
forever in the Host—but we are 
quickly saddened by the thought 
of the Garden and how alone He 
was. We can go and make a visit 
—perhaps even one at night, when 
we are a little sleepy, to show 
how hard it was for the Apostles 
not to go to sleep. Never can we 
let our children think: “I could 
have stayed awake.” Let them be 
filled with humility, and when we 
get home, let us light as many 
candles as there were Apostles in 
the Garden, and one for Jesus, 
then one by one blow them out, 
leaving only Jesus’ burning. 

“He is all alone now in the Gar- 
den. See how you must pray 
now and all your life to make up 
for His loneliness?” We leave a 
vigil light burning in front of the 
altar to carry our prayers through 
the night. “Good night.” 

On Good Friday only the gen- 
eral business of housecleaning re- 
lieves the loneliness. The bells 
have left for Rome (they left dur- 
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ing Holy Thursday Gloria). The 
candles are out, the statues 
shrouded, there is a feeling of 
great mourning. From attic to cel- 
lar we clean, windows shine and 
floors get scrubbed to get ready 
for Easter. Work relieves the 
tight feeling around our heart, 
and we keep telling ourselves: 
“This is the day it happened — 
and the gates were opened.” 

The Gospels have been read all 
week. Today with special rever- 


clock service and then resume our 
labors. A quiet and simple meal, 
and among the little ones a timid 
inquiry about the Easter rabbit, 
for we have almost reached the 
top of the mountain, and Easter 
eggs mean Christ coming out of 
the tomb, as life breaks the shell 
of the egg. 

Saturday! the bells are back 
from Rome. Alleluia! House 
cleaned, souls cleansed, we face 
Easter, the great day, humbly 


ence we bring out the book of 
great pictures on the Passion, and 


saying; “Rejoice! Rejoice!” and 
“Mama, Daddy, have we been 
look at them with greater under- good? Do you think we helped a 
standing. We go to the three o- little?” 


Lad Gave It a Try 


My five year old son was conscious of Lent this year for 
the first time. He wanted to give up something as his older 
brothers did. I told him he could give up candy. After a week 
of this, he came to me and said, “Mama, I have decided to give 
up Lent.”—Mrs. Ted J. Keller. 


Birth of Spiritual Life 


Just as no one can have an ordinary child of flesh and 
blood without there being a union of flesh and blood first, no 
one can generate spiritual life without first having union with 
the Spirit. Marriage, which seems to us to be such a wonderful 
consummation of love, is only a faint shadow, a kind of symbol 
of the wedding of the Spirit of God te humanity; and it is from 
that wedding that Christ is born into the world. Now the union 
with the Holy Spirit means that the Spirit infuses His qualities 
into us. He sows us with wonderful seed, His gifts and fruits. 
We can give birth to Christ only by unity with the Holy Spirit. 

—Caryll Houselander. 


The Family 
Apostolate 


Home, School and Company— 
“The Catholic family and the 
Catholic school are only two sides 
of the same coin,” said Bishop 
Francis J. Haas, speaking over 
the radio recently at Grand Rap- 
ids, Michigan. “The Catholic 
family helps to make the Catholic 
school and the Catholic school 
mo to make the Catholic fam- 

Bishop Haas defined the Cath- 
olic family as the union of father, 
mother and children held together 
by the grace of Jesus Christ. “The 
family in Catholic teaching is more 
than a mere coming together of 
husband and wife bound to one 
another,” he stated. “They are 
sealed by the Sacrament of Matri- 
mony. They may not separate to 
go their individual ways. The 
Seal of God has marked them for 
one another until death. 

“Away then with the false no- 
tion that marriage is a purely pri- 
vate affair, something relating 
only to the pleasure or conven- 
ience of the husband or wife. On 
this premise no home can be firm 
or stable. If the household is only 
a kind of animal mating, the in- 


‘dividual can tear it down when- 
ever his or her lust or even ca- 
price, so inclines.” 

Bishop Haas stressed that the 
family, in the first place, incul- 
cates the great virtue of respect 
for authority without which organ- 
ized society can scarcely exist. 
The Bishop said: “‘Honor thy 
father and thy mother,’ as it is 
carried out in the family, becomes 
in civic life ‘Support thy country 
and its Constitution.” “Get along 
with your brothers and _ sisters,’ 
as it is observed in the family, be- 
comes in public civic virtue.” The 
Bishop also pointed out that in 
Christian teaching the family dele- 
gates to the school management 
and control of its children, so that 
the school teacher represents the 
child’s own parents. 

The Bishop also pointed out 
that in the Catholic school youth 
is taught that while he has rights 
of his own, he must have the same 
regard for the rights of others as 
he wants others to have for his 
own. The Bishop added: “He is 
taught that to the extent that he 
invades the rights of others he 
commits sin before God, just as 
he is taught that all he does for 
the good of others he can regard 
as done for God to be rewarded 
by God.” 

“Such is the Catholic theory 
of education,” Bishop Haas said. 
“Such is the Catholic foundation 
for citizenship. Need I add that 
it is difficult to see how good cit- 
izenship can stand firm and un- 
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shaken based on any other foun- 
dation?” 


* 


Hits Beauty Contests—A warn- 
ing against participation in beauty 
contests by Catholics has been is- 
sued at Brisbane, Australia, by 
Archbishop James Duhig of Bris- 
bane. In a pastoral read in all 
churches of the archdiocese at the 
height of the summer and bathing 
season here the Archbishop said: 


“It is difficult to reconcile with 
modesty the beach beauty compe- 
titions now so widely advertised 
and illustrated in the press and 
encouraged for the sake of gain 
. . . Surely no parents who have 
the honor of their daughter at 
heart would desire to see her pa- 
rading in scanty bathing costume 
before the eyes of the curious 
multitude that finds its amuse- 
ment in things that degrade rather 
than elevate. 


“I feel confident that I am not 
appealing in vain when I request 
our Catholic parents not on any 
account to allow their daughters 
to take part in such vulgar exhibi- 
tions so contradictory of al! they 
have learned at home and schol 
and church. And I feel equally 
confident that our girls, whose vir- 
tuous lives I have so often com- 
mended, will not only abstain 
themselves from these exhibitions, 
but will use their influence in ev- 
ery way to counteract and con- 
demn them.” 
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First Lady Officiates—Mrs. Ber- 
tha Craveiro Lopes, wife of the 
Portuguese President, distributed 
awards to large families to climax 
the sessions of Mothers’ Week held 
at Lisbon. 

The week was opened by a Pon- 
tifical Mass offered by Archbishop 
Manuel Trindade Salgueiro, Aux- 
iliary of Lisbon. The sessions in- 
cluded an exhibition of cots and 
layettes and visits to nurseries, or- 
phanages and a maternity home 
for working mothers. 

Protests Expected—Vigorous op- 
position is expected to greet a new 
move to condone abortion in Brit- 
ain which is due to come before 
Parliament this year. Text of a 
bill to this effect was recently 
published in London. The bill, put 
forward by opposition Labor Party 
member Joseph Reeves, a compar- 
atively unknown politician, seeks 
to amend present laws which make 
it a crime to administer drugs or 
otherwise procure abortion. 

Mr. Reeves, supported by five 
other Socialists and one Conserva- 
tive, wants to add two clauses to 
the existing regulations. These are: 

1. That no person shall be found 
guilty of an offense of this nature 
vnless it is proved that the abor- 
tion was not done in good faith 
for the purpose of preserving the 
life of the mother. 

2. That no doctor who acts with 
the concurring opinion of another 
doctor will be found guilty unless 


it can be proved he was not act- 
ing in good faith to prevent injury 
to the mother in body or health. 
The bill when introduced may 
revive the controversy which 
raged here a year ago over the 
Holy Father's declaration that it 
is unlawful to kill an unborn child 
rad to save the mother’s 


Family Allowances—Almost ev- 
ery civilized nation (except the U. 
S.A.) now attempts to equalize the 
burdens of child-bearing by some 
sort of family allowance. This may 
be a flat sum per month or an al- 
lotment proportional to the father’s 
basal pay. The French Institute 
of Statistics offers the following 
information about nations in the 
latter group. Taking 100 as the 
basal salary of a childless man, 
the increase in case of two chil- 
dren and five children respectively 
is given as percentage over and 
above the basal pay: 

Italy, 52%, 180%; France, 
52%, 117%; Belgium, 14%, 
53%; Uruguay, 15%, 38%; Po- 


THE FAMILY DIGEST 


land, 18%, 33%; Holland, 12%, 
82%; New Zealand, 12%, 31%; 
Hungary, 8%, 21%; Australia, 
7%, 20%. 

These figures are only relative, 
because of differences in values 
of currency, cost of living, and 
“fringe benefits” offered in many 
countries, such as low-cost hous- 
ing, reduced prices for railway 
travel, and payments to cover the 
expenses of maternity—Family 
Life. 

* * 

U. S. Population—The total pop- 
ulation of the United States, in- 
cluding armed forces overseas, was 
about 158,012,000, as of Novem- 
ber 1, 1952, according to esti- 
mates released by the Bureau of 
the Census, Department of Com- 
merce. This figure represents an 
increase of 6,880,000, or 4.6 per- 
cent, over the corresponding esti- 
mate for April 1, 1950, the date 
of the last census. It is estimated 
that the total population almost 
reached 158% million on January 
1, 1953. 


How to Create Saints 


Brotherhood Week is the time of the year when those of all 
faiths who honestly and sincerely believe in a Creator, in a 
moral law and in the fundamentally spiritual philosophy of 
human life should unite not only to clasp hands but also to 
maintain those sacred principles in view of the dissolving and 
disintegrating influences of the modern world.—Reverend John 


LaFarge, S.J. 
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The guide book parents have wanted for years! 
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Five copies, $1.25 each, postpaid 
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. ents to discharge this important task 


$1.50 per copy 


Education 
Nex-Character 


Helps parents explain 
the facts of life 


to young people 


Upon parents rests the primary and 
inescapable obligation of explaining sex 
to their offspring. But when children 
ask about sex, they are often met with 
evasions, postponements, fairy tales and 
other forms of deception. 


WHY? Because, parents admit, they 
don’t know HOW to explain sex simply 
and clearly to their children. 


This volume, just published by Our 
Sunday Visitor, is designed to meet the 
keenly felt need of parents for meth- 
ods of unfolding the pertinent facts of 
sex to their children—from the time at 
which they first begin to ask about birth 
until they are ready for marriage. 


This new 212-page, paper bound vol- 
ume has been prepared to enable par- 


with pleasure and success. In its eigh- 
teen chapters more than a dozen out- 
standing authorities give each reader 
the advantage of their experience and 
success in teaching the Christian aspect 
of sex to young people. 


This is not just “sex instruction” but 
SEX-CHARACTER EDUCATION! 


25 or more, 80c each, plus postage 


Huntington, Indiana 
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Ideal Reading for Lent 


‘PROFIT SPIRITUALLY 


with these valuable book aids 


[ The Seven Last Words. Meditate rev- 
erently, assisted by Bishop Fulton J 
Sheen. 10c each. $4 per 100 


(0 The Life of Jesus. An inspiring, de- 
votional book, well illustrated and 
paper bound. $1 each. $43 per 100. 


(1 Novena Holy Hour. Get more out of 
every service with this handy manual. 
15c each. $7.50 per 100. 


(CO The Way of the Cross. This Scriptural 
Edition is recommended for public 
and private devotions. 10c each. 
$4 per 100. 


DC Forgiven. The full meaning of repen- 
tance and God's forgiveness. 10c 
each. $4 per 100 


(CO The Sacred Heart: Why Honor It? A 
splendid explanation for all to read. 
10c each. $4 per 100 


(0 That Backward Collar. Learn more 
about the priest’s side of religion. 
Very good, interesting reading. 10c 
each. $4 per 100. 


(CO What the Mass Means. Understand 
fully the real meaning, to help you 
attend Mass more reverently. 5c 
each. $16 per 100. ‘ 


-] Three Hours’ Agony. Have your own 
copy for devotions on Friday: 
Ideal for reverent meditation. 25c 
each. $10 per 100 


(0 Mysteries of the Rosary. Do you re- 
member them? Refresh your mem- 
ory and meditate properly on each 
one. 10c each. $4 per 100. 


(CA Guide for Confession. Get the hab- 
it of using this handy manual to 
make each confession complete. 10c 
each. $4 per 100 


(J Communion Prayers for Everyday. A 
group of refreshing new prayers and 
devotions for everyday use. 10c 
each. $4 per 100. 


(Little Prayers with Plenary Indul- 
gences. One of the handiest, most 
valuable pamphlets you will ever 
own! 10c each. $4 per 100. 


(CO Father Smith Instructs Jackson. A 
complete refresher-course on t 
Catholic faith, in popular question- 
and-answer form. Ideal for convert 
reading. $1 each. $47 per 100. 


(0 God’s World of Tomorrow. Look into 
the future, into eternity, as you en- 
joy this popular pamphlet. 20c each. 
$8 per 100. 


(CD Short Prayers for Busy People. Carry 
it in your pocket or purse. You'll 
want to use it many times each day. 
10c each. $4 per 100. 


(C0 The Queen of Seven Swords. Bishop 
Sheen’s meditations provide many, 
many moments of serious devotion. 
10c each. $4 per 100 


Order All 17 Booklets for only $3.25 


Check your preference. 


Then send this ad as your order blank 
sIncludes postage. Regular $4.00 value 


Our Sunday Nisttor 


HUNTINGTON, IND. 


